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THE GERMAN FAIR. 


A crap fair for the benefit of wounded sol- 
diers within the Germen lines was opened re- 
cently in the hall of the Thirty-seventh Regi- 
ment, on Broadway, between Thirty-fifth and 
Thirty-sixth streets. Is is arranged with great 
and will doubtless prodace thousands of 


taste 


dollars for the desirable object for which it was | 


designed. One of the chief attractions is a mag- 
nificent Floral Temple 
tration on oar first page. ‘There are eighteen 
tables in the rooms, profusely laden with fancy 
and useful articles of every description. Be- 
sides the tables sup plies d by private parties in this 
city, there is one belonging to the Turnverein, 
one from Hoboken, and one from College Point. 
On the opening night Mr. Wiuam CuLiLEes 
Berant made a very interesting address. 
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ANNEXATION BY CONQUEST. 


W E hare more than once remarked the 

profound regard for the public opinion 

f the world which bas Leen constantly evinced 
- Germany during the war. Every word has 
been spoken and every act done as in the con- 
sivas pres 
There could be no more significant sign of the 
immense moral progress of the world, for it is 
a tacit admission that mere force conclusively 
settles nothing; that every result produced by 


ill not stand. In ali Count Brsmancx’s dis- 
pat ‘cl es, therefore, there is a tone of calmness 
which is almost cruelly satirical upon the pas- 
te rhetoric of the French declarations. 
His circular t 
detailing the circumstances of his in- 
Jcres Fayre has been published 
since onr article of last eeek was written. Bis- 
MARCK’s account of the interview, like that of 
JuLes Favnz, is, of course, ex parte; but it has 


ee Jer and shot mx 
it 
t 


si0ua 


countries 


terview with 


an air of great probability. His demands, as 
he reports them, re precisely those which it 
was universally st spposed would be made by 
Germany id k is corrections Of certain repre- 
sentations oe M. Jceves Favre justify them- 
selves. There can be little doubt that the sab- | 
stance of the negotiations is faithfully reported 


by Count Bismarex. 
There can be as litth 
sidered + 


that they will be con- 
vy public opinion not to have failed by 
reason of the extray agance of the German con- 
The primary topic was of necessity an 
, and the terms proposed were not ex- 
travagant. The frontier that would be claimed 
ion of peace Biswarck declined to 
discuss until the principle of cession had been 
publicly conceded by France. Whether this 
cession were to be absolute by right of con- 
quest, or to be referred to a vote of the inhabit- 
ants, he did not say. But he denied that to 
cede territory would humiliate France. It was 
a demand which France had always made, and 
it was a result of all modern wars; and France 
could not urge that the cession would dishonor 
her without granting that she had dishonored 
other nations. Indeed, all the argument and 
the precedent were with Count Bismarck. Bat 
the Count did not, and, of course, could not, 
show how the absolute cession of territory and 


ditions, 


armistice 


as a condit 


population would tend to that peace of feeling 


without which a treaty is but a truce. 

“* Americus,” a very learned and able corre- 
spondent of the Evening Post, recently consider- 
ed the whole subject of the plebiscitum. Leav- 
ing aside the question of the wisdom of annex- 
ing any French territory, and assuming annexa- 
tion to be esseutial to the peace of Germany 
and of Europe, he shows that we Americans 
have five times extended our territory, but that 
neither the people ef Louisiana, of Florida, of 
California, nor of New Mexico were consulted, 
and Texas, as an independent state, was ad- 
mitted by treaty. All territerial annexation, 
with very few exceptions, has been made with- 
out the plebiscitum; and ‘* Americus” forcibly 
asks by what right a majority can determine 
the allegiance of the rest. There is undoubt- 
edly a great deal of weight in such suggestions. 
But the actual question must be determined by 
the circumstances. Louisiana was undoubted- 
ly as mneh French territory as Alsace is now, 
just 
of the domain of the United States as New 
York. But it would manifestly be much easier 
for the government to lose that Territory by 
friendly cession in a time of peace than to be | 
forced by war to cede New York. 

But although it is undoubtedly true that an- 
nexation by conquest has been hitherto the 
rule, there is no question that it has not tend- 
ed to the permanence of peace. Mr. Sewarp 
did net care to have a vote taken upon the isl- 
end of St. Thomas. But when Denmark in- 
sisted, and the vote was as virtually unanimous 
as that of the Roman provinces recently, the 
proposed cession had a moral strength which 
nothing eise could give. It is, of course, a per- 
plexing question. But if the majority of the in- 


habitants of Aisace ought not to determine the | 


allegiance of a minority, should the arms of ar 
enemy determine that of the whole ? 


. of which we give an illus- | 





ence of a great ‘and just arbiter. | 


ust be ratified by reason, or | 


the German legations in various | 


oe 


as Washington Territory is as muth part | 


Granting | 


in a certain sense inconclusive, is it not a very 
much more satisfactory method than a peremp- 
tory transfer? The latter is an assertion of 
one of the old rights of war, as they are called, 
--hich have been set aside by the development 
of the very public opinion of which we were 
speaking, and which protests against the mere 
will of the conqueror as a law for the conquered. 

It is, again, in deference to this public opinion 
that Count Biswanck has sent a dispatch from 


| Versailles to the German ministers that the ob- 
| ject of the military operations in France is not 


conquest, but such a new boundary as experi- 
ence has demonstrated to be essential to the 
defense of Germany from French incursions. 
To this security Germany is entitled. The 
whole world agrees that she is not bound to 
continne exposed to French invasions and 
promenades to Berlin. But it is clear that 
this security can best be found in the total dem- 
olition of the fortresses; and that no “ recti- 
fication of frontiers” or occupation of the for- 
tresses can do more than exasperate feeling 
until it produces another terrible war. 





THE TAMMANY POLICY. 


We showed last week how it had become 
the duty of the Republican voters, in the city 
of New York, to throw their weight against the 
Tammany Ring by supporting the anti-Tam- 
many Democratic nominations. Since then 
the Republican State Committee, at a meeting 
attended by twenty-four of the thirty-one mem- 
bers, and by a vote of twenty-one to three, 
have recommended that no city nominations 
be made by the Republican party, but that 
those of the independent or anti- Tammany 
Democrats be supported. On the following 
evening two Conventions of the party were 
held. That of the Administration Republic- 
ans cordially approved the action of the State 
Committee, by resolving that the course rec- 
ommended by it was the true policy of the par- 
ty, under the circumstances. The other Con- 
vention, that of those who are called, from their 


| action, Tammany Republicans, discussed a res- 
| olution virtually censuring the State Commit- 


tee, which was finally referred, and a committee 
of conference with the other body was ap- 
pointed. We do not suppose that the Admin- 
istration party will recede, and the other, hay- 
ing made an apparent overture of harmony, 
will probably proceed to nominate a full ticket 
of Republicans. 

It is a wise old maxim in war to find out 
what the enemy wants you to do, and then 
avoid it with energy. The enemy is anxious 
that a Republican ticket shal] be nominated in 
the city. It will divide the opposition and se- 
eure the victory of the Tammany Ring. Is 
not that enough for any Republican? Is it 
the mere form of voting a party ticket upon 
which he is bent, or does he prefer the fact of 


| the enemy’s defeat? Now in the city the ene- 


my is the Tammany Ring. It is very power- 
ful and very crafty and unscrupulous. And 
when a Republican discovers that a vote for 
the regular ticket of his party helps the Ring, 
ought he not to vote differently? Moreover, 
it is not a question to be decided by an equal 
dislike of the managers or advocates of the two 
policies. If a voter distrusts A, who is con- 
spicuons upon one side, as mach as B, who is 
equally conspicuous upon the other, when he 
sees that Tammany prefers one of them, is it 
not enough to persuade him to vote for the 
other ? 

Every Republican knows that the hope of 
the Tammany leaders is to carry the State of 
New York by manipulating the vote in the 
city by fraud of every kind. Should they suc- 
ceed they will press Mr. Tweep’s Mr. Horr- 
MAN upon the next Democratic National Con- 
vention as the most available Presidential can- 


| didate, who is sure to carry his own State and 
| its imposing array of electoral votes. They 
| wish to use the State of New York as the lever 
| to overthrow the Republican national ascend- 
| eney, and they intend that the city shall be the 


falcram. Does any Republican wish to help 
them? If he does, he will of course do at this 
election precisely what the Tammany managers 
wish ; that is, he wil] support the Republican 
| city nominations that may be made. If he does 
not—if his object is to strike at the very heart 
of the movement to turn over the national gov- 
ernment to the party which connived at its de- 

straction—he will refuse to divide the opposition 
| to the Tammany King. 





PRUSSIA AND NEUTRAL RIGHTS. 


Ir is stated from Washington that the Prus- 
sian Government has remonstrated against the 
saie of arms and material of war in this country 
to France. The same remonstrance has been 
addressed to England, and apparently with 
damaging force, by the Prussian minister, who 
points out that the British Government has 
changed its ground upon this subject during 
the war, and that its present position is incom- 
patible with its recent conduct. Upon the first 
point the Prussian minister, Berwstorr, says 
| that when compiaint was first made of such 
shipment from England the reply was, that 





hat a vote upon she subject is awkward, and | there could be interference only upou positive | 





proof of the traffic ; and that when such proof 
was offered the reply was, that the traffic was 
lawful. Im the second place, he says that in 
the Danish-German war the British Govern- 
ment did prevent the exportation of arms and 
warlike stores intended for use against Den- 
mark, This is certainly a statement of damag- 

ing force, if it be true. But there is, of course, 
something to be said upon the other side; and 
that is to be found in the circular of the British 
Foreign Office of August 11, 1870. 

In that circular Lord Granvixe says, that 
“The steps taken by her Majesty's Government 
have been strictly in accordance with precedent, 
and with the principles by which neutral na- 
tions, including Prussia herself, have been 
guided in recent wars.” And he adds, that 
no neutral power can decide what articles are 
to be held contraband of war, nor prevent 
their exportation; and that it is the daty of 
the belligerent to arrest them if they are likely 
to injure him. Bat Lord Graxvitie confuses 
his case by stating that in the Crimean war 
Prussia herself could not prevent the passage 
of foreign arms through her territory to Russia, 
although she had forbidden it. What then? 
If a state is not bound to prohibit the exporta- 
tion, as Lord Graxvitie claims, why should 
it be anxious to prevent it? That he is cor- 
rect in his statement of the British law is un- 
deniable. ‘* Historicus’"—Mr. Vernon Har- 
court—said, during the Alabama debate, 
** An English merchant may manufacture can- 
non and all other munitions of war for a bellig- 
erent, because there is no law to prevent it.” 
The late amendments of the British neutrality 
law do not affect this right; and the claim of 
the Prussian minister, that the export of arms 
and material from England to France is a 
breach of neutrality, can not be sustained in 
view of the fact that the same facilities are of- 
fered to each belligerent, and that if the rule 
operates more severely against one than the 
other, it is, nevertheless, a rule adopted upon 
general grounds, and without regard to any 
particular contest. 

The position of this country upon the subject 
has been always uniform, and Prussia need 
only to be referred to our uninterrupted tradi- 
tion. Hostile expeditions and ships of war are 
not allowed to depart, nor to be fitted out, but 
arms and ammunition, which can be of service 
only when they reach the territory of the bel- 
ligerents, we freely sell and take the risk. See- 
retary Fisn declared to a foreign minister at 
Washington, just at the beginning of the pres- 
ent war, that arms and warlike material had 
always been regarded by the United States as 
articles of legitimate commerce by neutrals; 
and that during our late war great quantities 
of such articles were furnished by dealers in 
England, France, and Belgium to both parties 
in this country. It is very plain that if Prus- 
sia does not wish France to be furnished with 
American arms, she must stop them. The 
Prussian Government has declared such a hu- 
mane and sagacious regard for the rights of 
neutrals that she can not hope to maintain a 
claim that war shall limit neutral commercial 
enterprise. If the neutral world may supply 
arms and material at its own risk to belliger- 
ents, nations will be more wary how they go to 
war; and nothing is plainer than that it is for 
the advantage of civilization that the rights of 
neutrals shall be constantly enlarged. 





PARTY SPIRIT. 


Mr. Jons Quixcy Apams, of Massachusetts, 
in accepting the Democratic nomination for 
Governor of that State, writes a very lively let- 
ter. Hesays: “ Differing in that respect: from 
my eloquent compet’ :or [Wenxpett Prinips], 
I have, for three years past, wished to be Gov- 
ernor of Massachusetts very much ; but having 
failed to discover the reciprocity of sentiment 
among a majority of my fellow-citizens, which 
is so desirable in snch cases, I thought it would 
be wise for the Democracy to select a more at- 
tractive candidate.” He adds that it would be 
absurd to insist upon refusing so small a sacri- 
fice as that of allowing his name to be printed 
at the head of a ticket, which is all that is ex- 
pected of a Democrstic candidate for Governor 
in that State. If the letter of Mr. Apams had 
ended here it would have been a good humored 
part of the joke which he and every body else 
understand his nomination to be. But he pro- 
ceeds to make certain assertions in regard to 
the Republican party and its policy, one of 
which will illustrate the value of all. 

Mr. Apams says: “ Above all, Sir, the De- 
mocracy intend to try for a new Union under 
what a radical Senator of the United States 
has called that ‘decayed and worm-eaten be- 
quest of the fathers of the republic,’ the Con- 
stitution of the United States.” Mr. Apams 
ought to remember that the first duty of an 
honorable partisan is to take care to ascertain 
the truth of charges that he makes; and the 
least care upon his part to know the fact would 
have apprised him that no radical Senator ever 
said what he quotes. It is an electioneering 
story, which grew out of the statement of a cor- 
respondent professing to report the substance 
of a speech of Senator Conx1ino’s, and imme- 
diately upon its repetition in the World, where 





Mr. ee ves ea ae 
ing his letter, was promptly denied. 

There are some things which even party 
malice might suppose that political opponents 
would not say. Ifinthe days when Mr. Apamus 
was a Republican, and Preston Brooks as- 
saulted Mr. Scuwer, it had been reported that 
Mr. Epwarp Everett, who was a political 
opponent of Mr. Sumwen’s, had said that Mr. 
Scumyer was served right, would Mr. Apams 
have gravely repeated the remark as authen- 
tic? Yet it was just as probable that Mr. 
Everett would have said it as that Mr. Corx- 
Ltxe would call the Constitution ‘‘ worm-eaten 
and decayed.” 





FRANCE AND BALLOONS. 


Axsr close observer of the European war 
must have remarked that the truth of the situ- 
ation bas been generally told by the Germans, 
and not by the French. During the battles at 
the end of August around Metz, and the series 
of operations which closed at Sedan, the re- 
ports from French sources were totally false, 
and the lies upon which Paris was fed are 
monstrous to remember. This French ina- 
bility to tell the truth apparently continues. 
Whether it be that the new Government dis- 
trusts itself, or thinks that it is necessary to fire 
the French heart at all hazards, or wishes mere- 
ly to produce a momentary effect upon general 
public opinion, or whatever else may be the rea- 
son, it is painfully evident that it is necessary to 
disbelieve the French reports until they are con- 
firmed. 

Thus one morning recently it was announced 
from Tours that Bazarye had,broken out of 
Metz, and was marching victoriously through 
the German lines to join another French army ; 
that the German force which had a day or two 
before taken and occupied Orleans had surren- 
dered ; while a sortie from Paris had driven back 
the whole line of the Germans, and had, in ef- 
fect, raised the siege of the city. In a word, 
the entire situation was changed; and if the 
news were true, it was to be supposed that the 
next morning's intelligence would be that the 
Germans were in full retreat to reach the Rhine, 
and escape from France before they were an- 
nihilated. Of course no such news came, but 
in its place a simple statement that the aston- 
ishing reports were untrue, that the Germans 
still held Orleans, that their position around 
Paris was substantially unchanged, and that 
Bazatne was still in Metz. 

Indeed, since the French have taken to bal- 
loons their news seems to be affected by the 
conveyance—it is all wind and gas. So trag- 
ical a spectacle was never offered as the appar- 
ent material and moral choas into which a great 
nation has suddenly fallen. No man and no 
body of men in France seem to be masters of 
the situation. Those who have placed them- 
selves at the head of affairs shrink from asking 
the people to authenticate their powers; and 
they can not plead that the situation of the 
country renders it impracticable, for Bismarck 
stated that the elections would not be inter- 
rupted in districts which the Germans com- 
mand, and he would have granted an armistice 
for the purpose. The French authorities seem 
to dread the appeal to the people. The conse- 
quence is, that while industry is every where 
paralyzed—while the country is overrun by the 
enemy, and necessarily desolated—while city 
after city is falling into the enemy's hands, and 
his lines are drawn fast about Paris—while the 
confidence of the French soldiers and people in 
their military leaders is wholly destroyed, and 
the popular volanteer chief is the Italian pa- 
trict, GarTBALDI— while the rhetorical proclama- 
tions of the Provisional Government only make 
the reader sigh, and the military efforts are scat- 
tered, spasmodic, and resultless, there is the ter- 
rible consci that idst all the bewilder- 
ing confasion there is only a provisional author- 
ity, born of an emotion, and by its own acknow!- 
edgment not a Government which can bind the 
country, or which other Governments can fully 
recognize. 

No cheers for a republic, no denunciation of 
despotism, can do more than confound the con- 
fusion. If Bazarve really had escaped from 
Metz, and were triumphantly marching to Tours 
—if the Germans upon the Loire had actually 
surrendered, and the remnants of their army 
were streaming across Eastern France—what 
should we be likely to see in a country full of 
blood and desolation and wrath ?—Iabor para- 
lyzed, and the laborer armed; somewhere 
Provisional Government, self-appointed ; every 
where the plots of the most desperate parti- 
sans; and nowhere that calm, sturdy habit of 
liberty and of civil self-control which enables 

a people to await the legitimate organization of 
authority. One of the wisest of political think- 
ers, himself a Frenchman, De TocQurEVILLe, 
more than thirty years ago expressed a fear 
that France was tending to that most deplor- 
able of conditions, a democracy under an abso- 
lute monarch ; that is to say, a democratic state 
of society without an intelligent spirit of liber- 
ty. This was exactly the condition of France 
under Loris Naroieox, and it is this which 
has ruined the country. There is, apparently, 
no mutual confidence Frenchmen left ; 








aud, so far as can be surmised from the reports 
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vf eve-witnesses and residents in that country, 
a great military chieftain could easily work his 
will, 

That a republic might at last, and after a 
terrible struggle, reorganize France into a peace- 
ful and progressive political society, is possible ; 
but is a republic possible ? When it was de- 
clared, remembering the manner in which it 
had been always betrayed hitherto, it seemed 
in the then apparent situation as if its chances 
were fair. And if there had appeared in the 
Provisional Government a republican mind of 
heroic grasp, which could have plainly seen 
*hat the first act of the country must be the re- 
pndiation of the Emperor's war, as it had ap- 
yarently repudiated the Emperor, and could 
bave seen further that immense sacrifices, at 
which France would wrathfully protest, were 
indispensable, and had had the ascendency to 
persuade the country to acquiesce, the world 
would have felt that there was hope of estab- 
lishing and sustaining a popular system. But 
the French conduct of affairs has been a huge 
blunder. The sole thought has been to repel 
the invader by force of arms, and to denounce 
him as blood-thirsty and barbarous because he 
did not retire before the threat. We do not 
certainly blame the men in authority that they 
are not other than they are. We do not say 
that any man, or body of men, could have per- 
suaded the nation to a truly great and wise 
The storm of popular feeling must, 
perhaps, be spent. But sooner or later the 
actual situation must be confronted reasonably, 
and not rhetorically. In the mean while it is 
useless to prophesy, but equally useless to credit 
balloon news. 


policy. 


THE FIFTEENTH AMENDMENT IN 
OPERATION. 


Tue autumn elections show that the colored 
vote is true to the party which proposed and 
carried the Fifteenth Amendment. It would 
be very strange if it were not so. If the citi- 
zens who have been so long disfranchised or 
disabled should vote against those who have 
fought and won their battle, and in favor of the 
party which has steadily derided and oppressed 
them, it would only prove how utterly degraded 
that oppression had madethem. The case was 
put so strongly by ex-Governor Orr, of South 
Carolina, in his letter of the 15th of August, 
when speaking of the new vote in the Southern 
States, that we are glad to repeat what he said : 

“The colored vote is, and has been from 
1867, nearly a unit for the Republican party; 
and have they acted unwisely or unpatriotical- 
ly in their ardent devotion to the Republican 
party? Suppose our conditions—the white 
race—were reversed; that we and our ances- 
tors had been slaves for two hundred years; 
that a party had made war to give us freedom ; 
that it had succeeded; that the same party 
had periled its own supremacy by guaranteeing 
to us civil rights; and that, above all, the bal- 
lot, the effectual weapon of preserving those 
rights, had been secured to us by solemn con- 
stitutional enactment by the same party, and 
we were, in the face of all this, appealed to by 
those who had opposed ell these great boons, 
to join with them in overthrowing the party of 
our deliverance and redemption, would any 
white man tolerate with patience any such 
proposition?” And Mr. Orr asks most con- 
clusively, ‘‘ Is it strange the colored Repablican 
should be cautious, and adhere with tenacity to 
his party? Can we justly hope to exercise that 
political influence over him which we now con- 
stantly do in all the other relations and duties 
of life, until he is convinced that we intend in 
good faith to protect him equally with the 
whites, not only in his person and property, but 
in all his civil and political rights ?” 


These questions, so obvious to every saga- 
cious politician, have, of suggested 
themselves to the Democratic party chiefs in the 
Northern States, 


course, 


Bat they had so long pros- 
pered by pandering to the contempt and hatred 
of the colored population that they could not 
suddenly turn to flatter and cajole them with 
out alienating their followers. They have, 
therefore, lost all chance of securing any con- 
siderable part of the new vote, and their aim is 
to bully it from the polls if they can. This 
was tried in Philadelphia at the late election, 
but the United States Marshal had made pro- 
vision of military force which awed the ballies 
and protected the voters. In the city of New 
York, the World, the organ of what it calls 
shameless corruptionists, openly suggests to the 
repeaters and ballot-stuffers to go armed to the 
polls. Such advice is, of course, to be expect- 
ed from those who are used to carrying elec- 
tions by fraud and violence, and who trackle to 
ignorance and crime. But the honest voters 
are, fortunately, still in the majority; and al- 
though the present Mayor, like his predecessor, 
Mr. Joun T. Horrman, should strive to protect 
frauds, and the Governor—the same Mr. Horr- 
MAN-—should sustain the Mayor's attempts, hon- 
est voting will still be practicable so long as the 
superior national authority is in Republican 
hands, 

No good citizen, whose purposes are honest, 
will object to the most stringent protection of 
legal voting, nor to the summary exposure and 
the severest punishment of illegal. But nobody, 
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of course, who believes the organ of the Ring, | 
believes an honest election to be practicable 
under the Ring auspices. For what chance of 
a fair election could there possibly be from gen- | 
tlemen who, as we are told by the World, ‘‘ cut 
down below its level the rightful vote of the | 
electors of Horatio Srrmovurn?” If they cut 
down the vote for a candidate whom they do 
not like, they will certainly not hesitate to ‘‘ pile 
it up” for one whom they favor. If the World 
is to be trusted, the honest voters are defrand 
ed at the polls, and ought to be protected. How 
glad the Wor/d must be to know that the Gov- | 


ernment is resolved that they shall be! 


WOMEN AND PEACE. 


Tue appeals of Madame De Gasrarrn and of 
Mrs. Jutta Warp Howse, each published with- 
out co-operation, show that the influence of 
women is ceasing to be a passive emotion, and 
is becoming a positive and formal incentive to | 
action. Mrs. Hows, in her address, published 
some weeks ago, invites the assembly of a cou 
gress of women to declare authoritatively that 
they will not connive at war, but will insist that 
a peaceful solution of every difficulty be found. 
Madame De Gasrarin proposes a petition to 
be signed by women throughout Christendom, 
and presented to the belligerent governments, 
and to others, as a protest of mothers, wives, 
and daughters, against the inevitable wrongs 
and incalculable sufferings of war. However 
mistaken the expectation may seem that any 
such protest or congress could be effective, the 
suggestion is significant. It is another sign 
that women are moving toward an active part, 
not only as human beings, but as citizens, in 
the conduct of affairs. But while they are still 
disfranchised we do not see that any public and 
combined protest could be more influential than 
private remonstrance. A protest with a vote 
behind it is very powerful. But the protest 
of feeling is made now as earnestly as it could 
be under any circumstances. 

What is wanted is the power to prevent war, 
by making the protest operative. At present 
every wife and mother and sister denounces 
with all her heart and conscience a wicked, 
as they inspire courage for a truly holy war. 
The universal protest of their hearts against the 
bitterness of the ordeal is felt by every man 
who arms and marches away. That, indeed, 
could not be deepened nor increased. But 
if women could authoritatively say, ‘* There 
shall be no war,” in the same way that men 
say, ** There shall be,” the change in interna- 
tional relations would be profound. Long rolls 
of names, which could not well be authentic- 
ated, could have but a vague and remote effect, 
but piles of ballots must be heeded. And the 
instinct which impels two women in different 
countries, and without collusion, to propose to 
bring the weight of womanly feeling and wis- 
dom to bear directly upon the subject, is the 
same instinct which is moving them toward an 
equal voice, as they have an equally vital in- 
terest, in the conduct of human affairs. 





NOTES. 

Tue statement that Secretary Cox resigned 
for what are called personal or pecuniary reasons 
is untrue, and nothing can be gained by its ve 
hement repetition. He resigned because those 
who wish to make the department a mere po- 
litical machine were able to annoy him to a de 
gree detrimental to the public service and to his 
own self-respect and convictions of official duty. 
The retirement of the Secretary, like that of 
Judge Hoan, is another eloquent protest against 
the present perilous system of the civil service— 
a system to which both parties cling because it is 
founded upon patronage, but which is a calami- 
ty to the country. ‘The perplexity of the Presi 
dent, who is comparatively unfamiliar with poli- 
ticians, and with the established conditions of 
party ascendency and control, must be, of course, 
very great, and the duty of the Republican press 
to advise frankly upon every question of party 
management is all the more imperative. 


Tue latest accounts from Europe before our 
paper closes indicate that a strong combined ef 
fort will be made by England, Austria, and Ras- 
sia for an armistice in France, and with some 
probabilities in its favor. The Germans, of whose 
sagacity we have elsewhere spoken, see, of course, 
the disadvantage to them of a bombardment and 
serious injury of Paris. By the customs of war 
they will be entirely justified in demanding its 
surrender, and, upon a refusal, in proceeding to 
extremities. But the situation of France is so 
forlorn, and the interest of the world in Paris is 
so great, that there is a great deal of that sym- 
pathy for the country which always attends mis- 
fortune. Mr. Rusxrn’s letter is a fair illustration 
of this feeling. He says that France is a chaos, 
and that Germany is a superbly and nobly or- 
ganized nation, but that it is pushing its victory 
too far. There is no reason in such a remark as 
the last, but it expresses a very general feeling. 
It is the consciousness of that feeling which has 
delayed the bombardment of Paris, and which 
makes an armistice possible. 

Ix a recent speech to prove the purity of the 
elections in the city of New York, Mr. Horatio 
Srymovr alluded to the draft in 1864, and spoke 
of “‘ the sacredness of its purpose—the pre 
tion of our Union.” 
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war with so sacred a purpose Mr, Seymour said 
substantially und the 
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saving Was used ag 
im with withering force by Dawre. 8. D IN 
80ON—that the Union should be dissolved rather 
than that slavery should be abolished. Mr 
MOUR 8 speech is intended, like the proclamation 
of Mr. Tweep’s Mr. Horrmanx he 
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Mayor, to protect electoral frauds in the city of 
New York. Mr. Se YMOUR & assertion of the 
purity of elections in this city is contradicted 
by the World, the editor of which saves that 
he personally knew the shameless frauds by 


which Mr. A. Oakey Hate and Mr. WitutasM 
M. Tweep cut down Mr. Seymour's own vote 
here in 1868; and by Mr. Tuomas J. Creamer, 
now of Tammany Hall, and then not of Tammany 
Hall, who said last winter in a speech in the State 
Senate, carefully reported in the Wor/d, that the 
electoral system in the city of New York was *‘ as 
corruptas hell.” Mr SEymMour’s smooth gener 
alities will hardly stand against these positive as 
sertions of his own party associates who live in 
the city, and are familiar with the Democrati 
methods here. 


One of the late facetia in the morning papers 
was that General Banxs, being advertised to de 
liver a lecture upon the European war, at 
the last moment induced to withdraw, because his 
sympathies were known to be with the French, 
and ex-Governor Harriman, of New Hamp 
shire, took his place. At first sight this news 
would be puzzling, as there is a tolerably free 
expression upon the subject by other gentlemen, 
and it is certainly difficult to see why General 
Banks should not say that he sympathizes with 
France, if such isthe fact. But in the papers of 
the previous day it was announced that the Gen- 
eral had just been renominated for Congress, and 
the unavoidable inference is, that there must be a 
large number of voters of German descent amor 
his constituency. But the matter was « 
managed. If he had been reported unwe 
ill consequences might have followed. i 
announce authoritatively in the papers that | 
had strong French sympathies would seem to | 
as damaging as if he had said so in a lectu 
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We are very glad to know that we misappre 
hended the action of the friends of Woman Suf 
frage in Massachusetts, and very sorry if we shall 
have led any reader into error. The 
atives of the cause did not seek to traflk 
either of the great party conventions, nor 
to make any bargain whatever. But 
those conventions met the Woman Suffrage ¢ 
vention resolved to vote for no candidate 
any ticket who was not favorable to the political 
equality of women. The Convention, ho 
did address a request to both of the other conven 
tions, requesting the recognition of that equality 
as an act of justice We learn that the friend 
of the cause among the Republicans in Massa- 
chusetts are entirely satisfied with what has been 
done, and the very imposing vote whi : 
woman resolution’ received in the Republi 
Convention justifies the expectation that mn 
year it may become a plank in the platform 
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Tue paragraph in the Pall Mal/ Gazett 
sulting Senator Mortroxr, our new Min ! 
England, of whose final acceptance ] ‘ 
there are serious doubts, should be regarded 
just what it is—the gibe of an ignorant and 
responsible writer. Certainly it should not | 
allowed to affect in any degree the feeling of 
Americans toward |] ngland Our own pre } 
free, and we know how loosely the falsest st 

| are often told by it about England and Ey 
men, which are intended only to exasperat 
There is no more popular Buncombe in tl un 
try than “digs” at England, and we are ver: 
SOrTY lo SAV It They are the expression of a 
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dull and ignorant hostility ; 
insists upon confounding our friends in that cx 


of the spint whicl 







try with our enemies, and denouncing then 

as selfish Britishers. Of course there are self 
Britishers, and we ought to pity them, and be 
thankful that there are no selfish Y but 
on the other hand, there are Englixhmen w! 
are our trne and sturdy friends The ‘ ‘ 
great and controlling party in England ; and why 


do we apparently always insist up ‘ 
them? It was the morning after the speech of 
Mr. THomas Hvoeues in New Y ork that the para- 
graph from the Pall Ma/l was published. His 
speech and the paragraph fairly illustrate the 
tro Englands, which we must 
hend before we can be just in ow 
ward that country 


clearly compre 


Ovr friends the enemy 
passage with their charge against General Woop 
FORD of complicity in the slave-trade. Mr. Mor 
ray, the late United States Marshal for the dis 
trict, asserts that when the General was a candi 
date for Lieutenant-Governor somebody from the 
Tribune called upon him, and asked him to keep 
still upon the subject, as Mr. Greevey had nom 
inated General Wooprorp at the Syracuse Con- 
The Mayor of the city asks Mr. Gres 
Ley if the messenger did not call at his request 
To which Mr. Gree.ey ** No, 
Murray has lied to you if he has told you an) 
thing of the sort, so far as we are concerned 
Mr. Murray adds that he consented not to pro- 
duce the evidence which would have so damaged 
General Woovrorp. But it does not follow, 
because he may have been asked to be silent, 
that the evidence was conclusive. It was enough 
that it would have made the same talk that it 
has now; and if a person came to the Marshal 
from the Tribune it was with the hope of keep- 
ing the discussion out of the canvass. That the 
evidence was necessarily fatal to General Woop- 
FORD is entirely disproved by the fact that the 
| whole subject was examined at the time by Judge 

Smrpwan and the Interier Department, and the 
| General most honorably exonerated, Mr. GREz- 
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Travel and Adventure, 


PREPARED 


EXPRESSLY FOR HARPER'S WEEKLY 


A JOURNEY THROUGH ICELAND. 


CHAPTER V. 

Off for Mount Hecla.—Deserted by the Guide.—An involuntary Halt. 
—Hospitable Reception.—A Conversation in Latin. Strange Scene 
in a Charch.—A ssant Wedding. —Curious Marriage Customs, 
Leavine the wonderful plain of the geysers, described in 

the last chapter, M. Noél Nougaret, from whose interesting 

narrative these papers are prepared, continued his journey to 

Mount Hecla. This remarkable volcano is situated in the 

southwestern part of the island, and not many miles from the 

coast. The valleys which extend into this region from the sea 
have each its stream of water, fed by the copious rains which 
come from the condensation of the vapors that rise from the 
comparatively warm water carried thither from the Gulf Stream. 
This moisture causes the grass to grow wherever there is any 
soil; and the country is accordingly sparsely inhabited by 
peasants, who raise sheep and cattle and horses to the extent 
that the scanty vegetation will allow, though they derive their 
chief sustenance from the products of the sea. 
Our traveler had been deserted by the guide which he had 
yed to conduct him to the region of the geysers, and 
» with the nine horses which constituted his *‘ trans- 
For on such expeditions as these it is necessary, 
ms, to take one horse to carry the tent and its accesso- 
two more for provisions and baggage, and two saddle- 
ses—one for the guide, and one for the traveler himself. 
s makes five that are necessary for the actual work, and 
e more must be taken for a change, that the two sets may 
ve each other, by bearing the burdens alternately during 
ogress of the journey, since no fresh horses can be ob- 
ved on the way to furnish relays. 
Jur traveler accordingly, after being thus deserted by his 
le, proceeded to load his horses and prepare to continue his SUPPER IN THE CHURCH. 
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journey. He declined this invitation, as he wished 
to go to a certain village sume miles farther on ; 
but being thirsty, he pronounced the Icelandic 
word mek, which was one of the few words of 
the language which he had in his very limited 
vocabulary. The woman immediately went into 
the hut, and brought out some milk in a calabash. 
When M. Nougaret had drunk he handed back 
the bowl to the woman, and she took a drink 
herself, as required by the rites of hespitality in 
such cases, as understood in Iceland. He then 
offered her some pieces of Danish money, but 
che declined receiving any compensation. He 
then took from his pocket a kind of shawl-pin, 
with a large head spangled with gilded stars, and 
offered it to her. She received this gift with 
great apparent surprise and gratitude; and then 
M. Neougaret, gathering his troop of horses to- 
gether again, went on his way, the animals fol- 
lowing him in a line along the narrow, rough, 
and devious track which constitutes the only 
road, with a docility and steadiness quite char- 
acteristic of well-trained Iceland ponies. 

It was about midnight, though there was a 
bright sunset light diffused over the sky, when 
the traveler arrived at his place of destination, 
which was a point designated on the map as 
Thorfastather. It was a little hamlet, consist- 
ing, like others of its class scattered among these 
valleys, of a plein wooden church, twenty by 
thirty feet in dimensions, built upon the rocks, 
and with a turf-covered hut, forming the parson- 
ege, near it. Sometimes there are also in these 
cases a few other similar huts, occupied by peas- 
ants, near by. A small burying-ground is also 
usually seen near, filled with turf-covered graves. 

Our traveler approached the hut, which he 
deemed to be the residence of the minister, and 
knocked at a window which occupied the bottom 
of a deep embrasure by the side of the door. He 
was answered by a vociferous barking of dogs 
fromthe roof and from the interior of the house. 

Presently the minister himself appeared at the 
door. He was « smali man, was wrapped in a 
long black coat or gown, and his face was nearly 
concealed above by the vizor of a cap which he 
wore, and by his beard below. Behind him, in 
a narrow passage-way, were seen a crowd of 
women and children, who had risen hastily, it 
seems, and pressed forward te see who had come, 

The traveler accosted the minister in Latin, 
and saceeeded finally in explaining to him in 
that language-—though with some difficulty, on 
account of the difference of pronunciation—who 
he was, and wherefore he had come. As soon 
as the case was understood the whole family 
seemed greatly pleased with the arrival of their 
visitor, and all united in giving him a most cord- 
jal and affectionate reception, as if he had been 
an old friend 

It seems, according to the statement of our 
author, that these sulitary churches are not ex- 
clusively devoted to purposes of religious wor- 
ship, bat are called upon to fulfill various other 
functions, especially those connected with the 
rites of hospitality. Jn this case the traveler was 
at once conducted to the church, and prepara- 
tions were made for his accommodation there, 
while the minister's wife, in order to make room 
for his effects, began to take away the various 
articles of clothing for her family which had been 
inept there. A supper was soon prepared for 
him, the table being set in the open space near 
the pulpit, and the iniuister himself keeping him 
company while he was eating it, while all the 
household, together with some of the neighbors, 
assembled as spectators in the pews. 

After supper the table was cleared, and a bed 
was made up in the place of it, When all was 
ready the family and the visitors withdrew, and 
the traveler, after smoking his cigar, went to bed, 
and occupied himself for a time, before he went 
to sleep, in looking through a window near his 
bed at the flowers blooming in the church-yard, 
and musing on the singularity of his situation, 
until at length he fell asleep. 

When he awoke the san had of course been 
up for a long time, rising as it does in this lati- 
tude and at this season soon after midnight. 
When he opened the church door he found that 
all the family of the minister were at work in the 
fields around, gathering the scanty crop of hay 
which their grounds produced. ‘They left their 
work, however, when he appeared, and came to 
bid him guod-morning. The minister had told 
him the evening before that there was to be a 
wedding among them the next day, and had in- 
vited him to stay and attend it, which he had 
promised to do. He wondered which of the 
young women was to be the bride, but could not 
determine the question. He had some presents 
which he intended to bring forward, and thought 
it would be proper te make some distinction, in 
the distribution of them, in favor of the bride, 
if he could ascertain who she was; but he could 
obtain no clew. 

So after breakfast he brought forward his pres- 
ents, and commenced the distribution of them. 
They consisted of dolls gayly dressed, rings and 
bracelets of imitation jewelry, rolls of narrow 
ribbons, and jumping-jacks —hideous-looking im- 
ages made to spring up out of ¢ box when the lid 
was opened, The surprise and pleasure which 
the display of these objects oceasioned to all, both 
old and young, were aunbounded. The jumping- 
jacks he had intended for the little children, but 
the old people were so delighted with them that 
they took possession of them themselves with the 
ulmost eagerness and delight. 

As for the ribbons, they were given to the girls, 
in the expectation that they would be particularly 
pleased with them; but they did not seem to 
know what to make of them. They unrolled 
ihem, and then examined curiously the round 
blocks on which they had been wound. Their 
aren was not removed until M. Nougaret 
iimself took down a lock of hair from the head 
of one of the young girls, and adorned the end of 
it with a knot which he formed from one of the 





gayest of the ribbons. This delighted them all 
exceedingly, and the ribbons were at once in 
great demand. ; 

The mystery in regard to the bride was at 
length explained. She was not then at home, 
but had been living with her husband already, at 
his house, fur nearly a year. ‘The writer 
the extraordinary statement that, among these 
simple-minded people, when two young persons 
agree to take each other as husband and wife, the 
essential thing to constitute the marriage is that 
they should so agree, and at once establish the 
relation by beginning to live together. The mar- 
riage ceremony is a matter of form, im t 
enough, it is wue, but in regard to which there 
is no necessity for any special haste. Any time 
before or about the time that the first child is 
born is deemed sufficient. ‘The young couple 
whose marriage was about to be solemnized in 
this instance was a case of this kind. They had 
been living together in their own home, at some 
miles distant, for nearly a year. And now the 
marriage ceremony was to be performed. 

A long cavalcade was formed, and the whole 
company went forth to meet the bridegroom and 
bride. When they reached the place of meeting 
the bridal pair were escorted back to the church, 
and the ceremony proceeded. The service was 
duly performed, our traveler standing as one of 
the groomsmen. When the service was over 
the party engaged in the usual rejoicings on such 
occasions ; but the bride soon retired, and not 
long after M. Nougaret was called to attend her 
in his capacity of medical man. In the morning 
it was announced that a child was born, and that 
it was decided to proceed at once to the baptism 
of the new-comer, and M. Nougaret was request- 
ed to stand as godfather. And thus, as he says 
in the conclusion of his narrative of this affair, 
he was called upon, in the course of thirty hours, 
to act in the capacity of ladies’ hair - dresser, 
groomsman, physician, and godfather. 

TO BE CONTINUED, 


ONE EVENING. 

Farta polished the last tea-cup, counted the 
spoons, brushed a little lint from one of the tum- 
blers, and then, arranging them upon the closet 
shelf to her entire satisfaction, closed the door 
upon them with an air of relief. Then she 
straightened the crumb-cloth, spread the crim- 
son table-cover, placed the lamp upon it ready 
for lighting, and laid her father’s daily paper be- 
side it. ‘This done, she went to the door and 
looked out. 

It had been a sultry summer day. The heat- 
ed air in the meadow had seemed to vibrate vis- 
ibly ; and the cows had stood all day knee-deep 
in the water lazily brushing away the flies, and 
browsing the thick herbage upon the bank, and 
the tender shoots of the overhanging willows. 
Faith was tired. The children had been trouble- 
some; and her young step-mother—herself only 
ten years older than this girl of eighteen of whom 
1 am writing—had had a headache. ‘To tell the 
truth, she always had one—or some other ache 
—whenever it was hot, or the children were cross, 
or any unpleasant domestic exigencies arose. 
Miss Ophelia might have pronounced her “‘ shift- 
less.” She declared herself a martyr to feeble- 
ness and to her nerves. 

But now the san was lying low in the west; 
a bright breeze was dimpling the river, and the 
tree-tops nodded and beckoned invitingly. Tom 
and Janet would not want to go to bed for an 
hour, and Faith caught her little white sun-bon- 
net from the peg behind the door. She waited 
to be alone for a while, to be free, to think her 
own thoughts, and to open her heart to the sweet 
ministries of nature. She needed rest and 
medicine such as she could find nowhere else. 
No. I am not speaking at random. I mean 
just what I say—such as she could find nowhere 
else. God reaches a young girl's heart more 
nearly through his woods, his flowers, his dews, 
his stars, his sacred solitudes, his holy calms 
than through the lore of books, or even the rev- 
elations of his Word. These things touch it 
as with a human tenderness, and the closed doors 
fly open at their approach. 

She had just got to the gate. 

“*Faith! Faith! Tom says he wants to go to 
bed,” called Mrs. Harris. ‘* Come and get him. 
He is driving me crazy.” 

Faith went back to the house, and hung up 
her bonnet again, casting one lingering glance 
at the cool, leafy recesses beyond the river. 

‘**You will not go to sleep yet, Tom,” she 
said. ‘‘ It isa whole hour before your bedtime. 
Where's Janet ?” 

But Miss Janet was not ready to go to bed. 
She was slowly shaking the saw-dust out of her 
dolly, sitting with her face to the wall in a dark 
corner. 

**Oh! leave Janet for the present,” said Mrs. 
Harris. ‘* She's quiet enough, and I'll send her 
up by-and-by. If Tom doesn't want to go to 
sleep just yet, you can tell him stories.” 

Tell him stories! Faith knew just what that 
meant. She repeated ‘* Mother Goose,” and 
the ‘* House that Jack Built,” and ‘‘ London 
Bridge,” and “Who Killed Cock Robin ?” until 
her head swam. ‘Then she began with *‘ Noah's 
eit went straight through to ‘‘ Malachi.” 

ut to no purpose. The t brown 
still looked at her emeginylagiy thse carte 
low foot-board, and the persistent little voice stil] 





pounced n every omission, and demanded 
the e of every blunder. 


‘**Ah, Tom!” she cried at last; ‘‘I knew 
you were not sleepy—and I am so tired! Do 
be a good boy now, and let me go down stairs. 
aa a" eee without me if you have a 
™m 

**No, I ain't a-going to sleep for ever so 
long,” said Master Tommy, kicking his feet 
against the wall. ‘‘Not for six or fourteen 
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hours; and there’s lots and lots of stories you've 
got to tell me! If you don't, I shall holler and 
holler, and that makes mamma's head ache.” 

Faith resigned herself to her fate, and began 
to improvise a fairy tale. ‘That was at least 
better than ringing the changes any longer upon 
** As I was Going to Sell my ,»” or ** Little 
Jack Horner.” But just then a lady and gentle- 
man upon horseback swept by, the latter raising 
his eyes to the window as he passed, and then, 
lifting his hat with a smile, bowing until his dark 
hair nearly touched his horse’s chestnut mane. 

The c flashed to Faith's face, and for an 
instant she drew back and hid herself in the 
shadow of the curtain. ‘Then, as the riders swept 
round the corner, and commenced a more leisure- 
ly ascent of the hill, she leaned forward and 
watched them—watched them with a look of 
pain and longing. 

*“*What you stopping for, Faith?” came a 
voice from the bed. ‘* Why don’t you tell me 
what became of the princess? Did she ever 
find—” 

**No,” cried Faith, suddenly, ‘‘she never 
found what she was looking for, never, never! 
Oh, Tom, Tom! do let me be! I can’t tell you 
any more stcries to-night.” 

** But you must, you see; because if you don't 
I shall cry and scream and get sick, and then—” 

Faith rose in her desperation and went up to 
the bed. 

**Tom Harris, you will.do no such thing; 
and I shall not tell you another story this night. 
Do you just turn over and go to sleep, or I shall 
go straight down stairs.” 

Astonished out of his wits, for Faith had never 
so dealt with him before, Tom turned quietly to 
the wall and said never a word. Faith went 
back to the window. 

They were still going slowly up the hill—slow- 
ly, like those to whom the present moment is 
golden, and who would prolong its sheen. The 
lady was young, only a year or two older than 
Faith, probably, and very beautiful; so beauti- 
ful that the child who sat cowering there behind 
the window-curtain gazed at her with a strange 
sinking of heart; for the gentleman who rode 
by her side was—Kenneth Marston. 

As they reached the brow of the hill they 
reined in their steeds, and Faith knew by the 
wave of Kenneth’s hand that he was pointing 
out to his companion all that was worth seeing 
in the valley below—the wide sweep of the hills, 
the uplifting of the mountain peaks, the glories 
of earth and air and sky. She knew just how 
his eye dilated, how his form seemed to expand, 


how his voice grew deeper and tenderer. There 
was the sting of it. 
But how could he help it? How could 


Faith help it that this beautiful, cultured, grace- 
ful woman had dropped down, out of the clouds, 
as it were, and for three or four weeks had sat 
beside him at the board, walked with him in the 
dim old woods, read with him out of the self- 
same book, rode with him over the hills and 
through the valleys, and knelt by his side in the 
same pew on Sunday? No one was to blame; 
but that did not make it any easier. 

Faith looked at ber as she sat there on her 
white horse, outlined against the sky, with her 
dark blue drapery falling in graceful folds. She 
was not so far off but that it was easy to see 
how ‘‘ her wavy hair, so wondrous fair, was with 
the sunset glowing ;” and how white were the 
little ungloved hands that were fastening back 
some stray tresses that had become loosened by 
the rapid motion. 

Poor Faith! ‘ There is such a difference in 
people,” she sighed, as the riders passed out of 
sight. ‘* Now my dresses will never fall like 
that, every fold in the right place. If my hair 
comes down it will not wave and twist and coil 
itself until its disorder is prettier and more pic- 
turesque than another's painstaking. And just 
look at my hands !” 

The sun went down, and the gray twilight 
crept over the earth. Janet came sleepily up 
stairs, holding dolly clasped to her heart, bottom 
upward, and scattering saw-dust all the way. 
Faith undressed her, and in two minutes she was 
in the land of Nod, to which place Tom had al- 
ready betaken himself. 

Faith was free now, for the baky was already 
asleep, and Mrs. Harris was reading the last 
magazine, undisturbed by nerves or headaches. 
But she had lost the desire for a walk. She 
wanted to think. 

It was all over between her and Kenneth 
Marston, Of course it was. Or rather it had 
never been begun. Only she had thought—she 
had hoped—she had been sure— 

But she did not blame him. Oh no! Why 
should she? Shall a man stoop to pick up a 
pebble when a diamond has fallen in his way? 
Shall he prick his fingers in attempting to pluck 
a wild sweet-brier when there is a moss-rose, 
dewy and fragrant, blooming at his feet ? 

Ah, Faith! Men have preferred sweet-briers 
to moss-roses. But you have not learned that 


yet. 

She had always known she was not enough 
for him. She had always wondered why he sought 
‘her companionship, He was so much wiser 
than she—he knew so much more of books and 
of the world. He had been—why, every where ; 
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St. Paul’s, and in what year Shakspeare died, 
That was the end of it. Her time was all frit- 
tered away, and there was nothing to show for 
it. 

Yet she had thought—she had really thought 
sometimes that Kenneth Marston loved her; and 
she bad dreamed—she was ashamed of it now, 
but she acknowledged it bravely as she com- 
muned with her own heart, sitting there with her 
head buried in her arms—she had dreamed of a 
beautiful home with him, where herinnocent tastes 
and fancies might find free indulgence, and where 
a gentle, guiding hand would lead her in the 
flowery paths she loved. And now the dream 
was over. She had awakened the first time she 
saw him and Judith Grant togéther, and she 
should never dream again. 

If she could only go away somewhere and do 
something !—teach, or make bonnets, or go into 
a shop, or keep books, she did not care what— 
any thing that would take her out of herself, and 
open a new life for her. But there was no es- 
cape. She must just stay there and listen to her 
mother’s complaints, and tell stories to Tommy, 
and mend Janet's doll, and grow old and home- 
ly and fretful, maybe! That was the worst of 
it. ‘To feel that she was growing down rather 
than up. Dwarfing herself, when she had so 
longed to grow to the full stature of a perfect 
womanhood. 

She stopped thinking for a moment and listen- 
ed. There was a strange, preternatural hush 
abroad—a portentous silence that startled her. 
She raised her head. The soft, rosy tints had 
faded from the sky, and dense black clouds were 
gathering overhead. Presently window-blinds 
swung to with a crash at the other side of the 
house, and the trees swayed and bent before the 
couriers of the approaching tempest. 

Faith went down stairs to close the windows 
and fasten the doors. Just as she did so a heavy 
peal of thunder rattled overhead, and lightning 
seemed to dart from every quarter of the heavens. 
This little girl of ours was physically brave. She 
did not know the meaning of fine-lady tremors, 
or what it was to shrink from real or imaginary 
dangers. In her present mood she rather en- 
joyed this fierce convulsion of the elements, and 
deliberately seated herself upon the door-step to 
watch the progress of events. Not a drop of rain 
had fallen; but now the rumbling of the thunder 
was incessant, and the black clouds were rent 
and riven by the fierce forked lightning. At 
one moment the darkness was intense—the very 
blackness of the densest midnight; the next 
both earth and heaven were lit with a lurid 
glare that seemed to come straight from the re- 
gions of everlasting flame. 

She had forgotten Kenneth Marston, forgotten 
Judith Grant, forgotten Faith Harris. Her 
thoughts had gone on the wings of the lightning 
to the uttermost parts of the earth. Man's voice 
is so small, so weak, when God speaks. But 
just then the sultry fires lit up the brow of the 
hill, and for one moment she beheld a vision. 

A flying steed, white as the driven snow 
against that back-ground of ebony clouds, a mass 
of tossing drapery, a gleam of golden hair stream- 
ing out upon the night wind, a white face fixed 
in terror and despair, and two hands clutching 
the silvery mane. 

Faith took it all in at a glance. She thought 
as the drowning think. A lifetime was con- 
densed into one moment's space. 

Straight down the hill came the frightened 
horse. At the bottom of it, if he kept the road, 
there was a short turn, sharp and sudden as a 
right angle. If he did not keep it, there was a 
deep ravine straight ahead, and stones at the 
bottom. Faith Harris knew that Judith Grant 
was riding right into the jaws of death either way. 
For one instant she clasped her hands over her 
eyes, as if to shut out some fearful sight, then 
she darted across the road as if borne on the 
wings of the wind. 

She said afterward that she could not account 
for it—that it was like an inspiration; but that 
during that one moment of doubt or irresolu- 
tion she seemed to see herself standing upon 
the smooth stump of a tree that had recently been 
cut down close to the road-side, with her left 
arm wound around a large sapling, an offshoot 
of the parent tree. That gave her the thought 
upon which she acted. In far less time than I 
have been writing this paragraph—in less time, 
perhaps, than you have been reading it—she had 
taken her position, and was uwaiting Judith’s ap- 

h 


proach. 

On swept the horse. A second more and she 
shouted, standing there like a young pythoness 
upon the tripod, with the lightnings darting about 
her 


er: 

“Judith! Judith Grant! I can save you! 
Tare him this way!” 

The sharp accents pierced the nearly deadened 
ears, and, looking up, the white-faced rider saw 
Faith almost within reach. Instinct rather than 
reason taught her to give a sudden pull upon the 
mare upon the side nearest to the stamp. The 
horse swerved. Faith's arm was ex and 
clasped Judith’s waist ; the steed rushed onward, 
and the two girls fell to the ground stunned and 
senseless. 


A while afterward—Faith never knew how 
long—she sat up in the darkness. Her clothes 
were wet. The storm had spent its fury, and 


the moon was breaking through the clouds. At 
first she could not tell where she was or what 
had happened. 


The girls had not fallen together. Judith, 
breaking from Faith's clasping arm, had dropped 
en Soe of the stump nearest the road. 

aith, clinging to the little tree, had swayed 
aroand and fallen behind it. As she sat there 


now 
steps and voices and the 

‘Here she is, Mr. -Gray,” 
Marston's voice. ‘*Oh, my God!” 


_ Faith saw him drop upon his knees beside the 
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body that looked so like death as the dim rays 
of the lantern fell upon it. She saw him place 
his hand upon Judith’s heart ; she heard his mur- 
mured words of thanksgiving as he found that 
she yet lived; she saw him put the hair back 
fre ym the forehead with a tender touch; she saw 
him stoop over and kiss the pale brow, ere he 
lifted the slight figure in his arms and bore it to 
Mr. Gray’s carriage; she heard him speak a 
few low words, and there was something in his 
voice that she had never heard before. 

The wheels rolled away in the distance, and 
Faith got up, went home, and to bed. She had 
saved a life—that was all; for the next day 
Judith’s horse was found in the bottom of the 
ray ine. 

The next morning Faith was psler than usual, 
and there were dark circles about her eyes. 

“Mother,” she said, “‘if you are willing, I 
will put the baby in her carriage, and draw her 
up in the woods. I can sew just as well there as 
here, and—I can’t breathe this morning.” 

Mrs. Harris looked at her in some surprise. 

‘*Go, if you want to,” she answered, ‘* But 
I expect the baby’ll get all stung up by the mos- 
quitoes.” 

Faith went, nevertheless; and before long Ken- 
neth Marston joined her. He did not speak at 
first, but held out his hand silently, and looked 
at the patient little face very much as one might 
look at a pictured saint. 

At last he said: 

‘* Where were you last night, Faith, when I 
found Judith and took her away ?” 

‘**T was—there,” said Faith, hesitating, ‘‘ on 
the other side of the stump.” 

** And you did not speak to me—would not let 
me thank you! Oh, Faith!” 

She did not answer, but her face was hidden 
in her hands. He removed them with gentle 
violence, and held them close prisoners. 

** Judith has told me all about it,” he whis- 
pered. ‘‘ How brave and noble you were, and 
how you saved her from certain death. You 
know where they found the horse ?” 

Faith nodded, shuddering. 

‘* She wants to know you better,” he went on. 
‘*She told me to bring you to her to-day, for she 
is not able to sit up, and she wants to thank and 
bless you.” 

Faith shook her head. 

“You won't refuse, Faith. It is notlike you 
—you who have given her her life. See, she has 
sent you this,” he added, slipping a costly ring 
upon her finger as he spoke. 

Faith drew it off and laid it in his hand again, 
while her face grew white as ashes. 

‘*I do not wish to be paid for what I did,” 
she said, while her lips trembled painfully. 

‘*Paid! Faith, she never dreamed of such a 
thing. How could she? She sent the ring 
simply because she could not come to you her- 
self. She said, ‘It means less than my simplest 
word, Kenneth. But place it on her finger, and 
beg her to come to me.’ She has the gentlest, 
truest heart, Faith. Do not misjudge her.” 

A shade of color had stolen back to Faith's 
face. But at these words it blanched again to 
the very lips. 

‘**T can not wear your wife's ring,” she said, 
presently, in a low, self-contained voice. ** It is 
impossible. But tell her I am glad that I was 
able to be of service to her, and that I hope there 
are many years of happiness in store for you 
both.” 

‘*My wife—my wife's ring!” exclaimed the 
young man, detaining her as she was about to 
leave him. ‘*My wife! Why, what do you 
mean, Faith ?” 

Her eyes flashed, then fell as they met his. 
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pire by feudal chiefs or robbers, who were mak- 
ing war on their sovereign. It would almost 
appear as if poetry of a certain class can not ex- 
ist in an enlightened age. Ivy looks best on a 
ruin; ballads do not flourish in an age of news- 
papers. Perhaps it is because ballads, being in 
one sense an inferior kind of newspaper, are 
driven out of the market by the real article. 
Look at education, what it is doing in Italy ; 
how it is breaking the soil (like a large steam 
plow), and preparing the country for a new har 
But, in removing the rubbish and ob 


| structions which beset its path, it removes many 





‘“*[ mean that I saved your wife's life last | 


night, Kenneth Marston, and—I want to go 
home now. I am tired.” 

She looked so, poor child! 

** But, Faith, dear Faith”—and he twined one 
arm abovt her waist, while he tried to turn her 
face toward him—*‘ look at me and listen to me. 
Judith Grant and my brother Hal are to be mar- 
ried as soon as he comes back from South Ameri- 
ca. They have been engaged these two years. 
Did you not know it?” 

What could our little Faith do but to shake 
her head, while the soft color went and came 
upon her cheek, and her heart fluttered beneath 
his hand like that of a frightened bird. 

_ Kenneth Marston read the sweet face for an 
—— Then clasping her closer, he kissed her 
ips. 

** Faith, I love you, and you only!” 

And the baby looked on in wide-eyed wonder. 





ITALIAN PEASANTS. 


_ A cConstperaBie number of the non-readers 
in Italy are good story-tellers and reciters of 
ballads, and some of them make what is called 
poetry on their own account. ‘This is particu- 
larly the case in the south and in some of the 
central provinces, where education of a practi- 
cal kind has (until recently) been mnch neglect- 
ed. Where schools flourish, home philosophy, 
sometimes called mother-wit, is generally found 
to be on the decline. Old women lose their im- 
portance; old men look to their sons and daugh- 
ters, and not to the priest, for instruction. No 
more peasants, brooding over the old classics, 
make a reputation as local poets; no more vil- 
lage sibyls thunder forth anathemas in blank 
verse, or lull their children, or their children’s 
children, to sleep with cradle-songs in seventy 
or eighty verses, interspersed with Litanies and 
Ave Marias. To find such customs nowadays 
you must go to secluded spots, far away from 
the track of the schoolmaster ; to r tic hills 
and valleys where the priest is still supreme ; to 
villages suspended from the crags like eagles’ 
nests, and supposed (but not proved) to have 
been built at the breaking up of the Roman em- 








beautiful things; not alone the weeds of igno 
rance and superstition, but the wild flowers of 
tradition and poetry. And these are the sights 
which one sees in Italy in this year of grace ; 
the lazaroni of Naples swept away, or forced 
to become honest members of society ; the gon- 
doliers of Venice reformed, and educated, and 
properly controlled by the authorities; the brig- 
ands of Calabria and the Roman States shot or 
imprisoned as convicts ; the pifferari and wan 
dering minstrels—poor peasants, with their wives 
and families, who used to sing so prettily at the 
way-side shrines and in front of the pictures of 
the Virgin Mary—sent to the reformatory or 
the work-house, But it is impossible not to re- 
gret some of the old customs and traditions 
which are being destroyed along with these er 
rors and abuses, 

Tuscany and Lombardy, as well as Naples 
and the Roman States, contain many of the se 
cluded spots above alluded to, ** spots” composed 
of villages, and even small towns, where news 
papers are unknown, books a forbidden rarity, 
and candles (tallow, wax, and composite) high 
ly esteemed as articles of religion. ‘The peas 
antry of these places are still in the sixteenth 
century. Every man, woman, and child places 
his or her conscience in the hands of the local 
priest. Soul-money, or a tax on dead people, 
is levied, and paid with cheerfulness. ‘Taxes are 
raised on sin, indulgences (or permission to sin) 
are bought and sold in secret, and people are 
taught that the wages of sin is not death, as 
stated in the Scriptures, but absolution and eter 
nal life. ‘The fact is, the Italian peasantry are 
the great bulwark of the Church of Rome. When 
these fall off the Lope may begin to despair ; but 
80 long as these remain faithful—that is to say, 
as long as they remain ignorant and supersti 
tious—there will be no prospect of a change of 
tactics on the part of the priesthood, either as 
regards soul-money for the dead, or sin-money 
for the living, or the worship of graven images 
throughout the length and breadth of the land. 

Among the most horrible of the superstitions 
of the peasantry is the belief in the advocacy of 
little children—babies, who die as soon as they 
are baptized, or as soon after baptism as is con 
sistent with a belief in their entire innocence 
and parity. Children who die young are called 
** advocates,” or avvocati, because they are said 
to go to heaven without passing into purgatory, 
and plead for their parents and relations at the 
right hand of God. Many old women (chiefly 
grandmothers), and not a few fathers and mo- 
thers, have been convicted of compassing the 
deaths of children, not wickedly or maliciously, 
but in a pious, God-fearing sort of way, in order 
to have ‘‘ friends in heaven” when their time 
comes. Do not suppose that they murder the 
children. Nothing of the sort. They simply 
let them alone, and keep the doctor at a distance. 
If they are ill they say the hand of God is upon 
them. If friends interpose, and insist on some 
thing being done, they mutter a Latin prayer, 
and resign themselves to what they are pleased 
to call the “‘ wishes of the Almighty.” I have 
known cases where mothers have prayed that 
their innocent little children might die during 
illness, and cried bitterly when the coffin was 
being carried out of doors. But such cases are 
not frequent. 


FRENCH PRISONERS FROM SEDAN, 


Tue surrender of the splendid army of Mar- 
shal M‘Manon at Sedan, by order of the Em- 
peror, was the most terrible military humiliation 
ever inflicted upon a great nation, Some of the 
ablest of the French generals have since declared 
that there was no necessity for it, and that, had 
their advice been fi llowed, this stain upon French 
honor might have been averted. The picture 
which we give on page 708 shows a large de- 
tachment of prisoners, after the surrender, halt- 
ing for refreshment under the guard of their Prus- 
sian captors. 


FLIGHT OF FRENCH PEASANTS. 


One of the saddest features of the war in 
France is the destruction of small villages by 
the Prussians. It is in some cases, perhaps, a 
‘* military necessity”—a phrase which, however, 
may be made to excuse every sort of military 
outrage—and in others an act of vengeance for 
the shooting of an officer or soldier by an exas- 

rated nt. More than a score of such vil- 
— which a few weeks ago were the happy 
seats of quiet industry and rural comfort, have 
been given to the flames and totally destroyed. 
The illustration on 712 will give our read- 
ers a vivid idea of the misery thus brought upon 
the peasantry, who are compelled to fly from 
their homes with what little they can carry away 
in their arms or ir hand-carts. It is one of the 
worst effects of war that those who are least re- 
sponsible for it are always the severest sufferers 
from its ravages. While Naporeow lives at 
ease in the luxurious Chateau of Wilhelmshdhe, 
served by King W1t11am’'s own chief of cuisine, 
his hapless subjects are driven out into the fields 
and highways from their biazing homes, to die 
of exposure and starvation, 
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THE NEW SU°ERINTENDENT OF 
P DLICE. 

Mr. James Jackson Ketso, who has been 
promoted from the position of Chief of the De 
tective Office to that of Superintendent of the 
New York Police, is a native of this city. He 
was born in the Seventh Ward, October si, 1835. 
His father, for whom he was named, was one of 
the best-known New York pilots, and highly re- 
spected by all who came in contact with him. 
The son, James, being a bright and intelligent 
lad, was given all the educational advantages 
which were within his father’s means. In due 
time he graduated from Public School No. 7, 
and subsequently from the Free Academy. He 
then entered the great oil house of JostaH Macy 
& Sons as a clerk; but after a short time took 
& position in the Register’s office, where he re- 
mained for several years, under Registers Doane 
and Mixer, passing through the various grades 
to be Assistant-Deputy. He then left the office, 
and on the 23d of January, 1861, was appoint 
ed a patrolman of the Metropolitan Police, He 
did not, however, go upon post duty, but was 
assigned to the office of Chief Clerk Hawney, 
and placed in charge of the record of arrests. 
About a year later he was transferred to the de- 
tective office, then under « harge of Captain Joun 
S. Youre. He remained doing detective duty 
until the retirement of Captain Youre, when he 
was placed in charge of the office, being made 
Sergeant April 9, 1869, and Captain on the 24th 
December, 1869. 

Through all his police experience the new Su- 
perintendent was accounted a faithful and vigi- 
lant officer, and a shrewd, able, and successful 
detective. While in charge of the office he dis 
played administrative ability of a high order, 
and the training of his whole life has been such 
as to fit him admirably for the duties of the po 
sition to which he has been called. Personally 
he is said to be one of the most popular men in 
the Department, and he enters upon his new 
service with the confidence and good wishes of 
all parties. His portrait will be found on page 
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HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Tus proprietor of a forge, not remarkable for his 
correctness of language, but who by honest induetry 
had realized a comfortable independence, being called 
on at a social meeting for a toast, gave, “ Success to 
forgery!” 

a 

A fat French lady despairingly says: “‘ I am eo fat 
that I pray for a disappointment to make me thin. No 
sooner does the disappointment come than the mere 
expectation of growing thinner gives me such joy that 
I become fatter than ever.” 


THE LAST OUT. 
(Not Popular among the Prussians.) 








i1] 
A Connecticut fisherman one day halts hook 
with a live frog. Aft 
for a bite, as he chatte at 
his lively bait had «ew 1 ast ‘ 
ly on the rock by hie «ide. ) 





went home, 


A thin, cadaverous 
years of age, entere 
company in Philadet 
“Ish de man in vat | 
agent politely answered, 














Sir. “Vell, I vant 1 : 
charge?” “Different prices,” anewered the agent 
“from three to ten dolla , year »| 
year and you get tem dollars a w 
| news” “ Vell.” aald Mynheer l 
vort.” The agent inquired his etat 
I ish sick all de tim I's shuset 
hours a tay, and te doctor says | 
goot forme.” “If that*t state of your} 
turned the agent, “ we can’t ineare it We on is 
persons who are in good health Att Myn! 
Pristied up in great anger. “ You must tink I's a pi 
fool! Vot! you tink I come pa 1 ten « re for 
inshure my helt ven I vas v 
= ll 
Arrroraiats Piace roa Goop Pora—On the Rhine 
- 

In Chicago they define a miser at a “ philanthropis 
who, knowing money to be the root of all evil, sacri- 
fices himself for the good of his neighbor 
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Bap Tasvs—Asafretida 

_ 

When are soldiers like writers for the press 7— Wher 

they charge by the colun 
~ 

An old “atager” of Saiem was compel) " 
worthy espouse to “join t cold water a ‘ 
he did, promising never to touch a drop except in eick 
ners. i. has never been well «i 

- 

The sign of a pork-butcher in a French provincia 

reads, “ Batta, Jun., slaughters bogs like his father 
-_ 

An apprentice, one day, after dianer, deliberately 
aueed 1p to his master and asked him w } 
valned his services at per day “About sixpenes 
said his master. “ W t 1.” aald the bo utting 
hie hand into his pocket and drawing out some cop 
pers, “‘ here's threepence ; I'm off on the sj 

_ 

A ridiculous atory is going rounds tl ntry 
that Mr. Bergh had a young woma © 
day for beating an 

. - 

A Michigan censue-taker carne we arnan who had 
been married five years, hut er inquired his 
wife's Christian name He a « called her “ Say [” 

- 
“Tf wimin was Tu vote 
| Go jest contrary tu them t wae t 
Lords? I put it tu ye, wadn't 
wun) take a sort of Haught; pr 
wat shude kounter-ballance & m 
no effeckt) the ballot wat I had G 
was a Goin tn save the kuntry tro: 
ask, wudn't she do it, ewen if i et 
form, & was fetchin my Eve to bear on her every move- 
ment, ali The while? | tell ye ehe W , 
_ 
There is a poor fellow in Bangor, Maine, who eayt 





| THE PRUSSIAN CHORUS. 
“Up in der Balloon, Boys; 
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Up in der Balloon.” 
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FLIGHT OF FRENCH PEASANTS,—{See Pace 711.) 
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VALSTAFF REVIEWING HIS ARMY. 
Mr. Nast's striking cartoon on page 713 is un- 
happily not a fancy sketch, and scarcely a cari- 
cacure, Every New Yorker will recognize its 
truthfulness at a glance. Only those who have 
not visited our city in recent times, since it fell 
under the domination of the Ring, need to be in- 
formed the municipal authorities maintain a vast 
army of loafers, ostensibly for service under the 
Department of Public Works. but really for po- 
litical purposes, und chiefly for repeaters’ work 
ou election-day. The ingenuity required to 
make a show of employing these fellows is thus 
cleverly described in the New York Times of Oc- 
tober 11, in an article headed ** The Paradise of 
Kepeaters :” 
iue! » familiar military movement known as 
marking time without advancing. Any body who 
wants to gee a slinilar process conducted with pickaxes 
and spades, has only to inspect during the usual work- 
ing-hours of the day the labors of a —_ of the Ring's 
olitical friends amidst the chaos of the City Hall Park. 
iere may be seen a few scores of naturalized citizens, 
whose term of residence varices from three months up- 
ward, engaged in an bonest endeavor to distribute one 
day's work over six weeks, Pocts and philosophers 
have complained since remote times that art is long, 
and time is short. The city workmen find that time is 
long, and work is short. The most indifferent on-look- 
er will be surprised to find how little a spade may, by 
judicious managemen?, be made to carry. The amount 
of energy that may be expended by eight men in re- 
tarding cach other's efforts to fill a cart will dawn upon 
the reflective lounger by the City Hall like a new reve- 
Jation in natural philosophy. Faistaff's celebrated Cov- 
entry Regiment was not selected with greater judgment 
than are the men assigned to the several departments 
of the great industrial effort in front of the City Hall. 
The subordinates of the Chief Commissioner of Works 
know the requirements of the situation too well to or- 
ganize their force with a view to getting the work 
quickly finished. Election-day, with its varied neces- 
sities, will find each of these patriots resolved to record 
at least five votes for Horyuay, and the glorious ré- 
gime that gives 2 fair day's wage for no appreciable 
ay's work. 

At stated intervals during the day the working corps 
is ranged in line, and the process of calling the roll is 
gone through. re have been unable to discover the 
caase of so mach eolicitude lest any of the precious 
gang should be «traying beyond the charmed precincts 
of the Park. Careful attention, however, might reveal 
the fact that the frequent repetition of the ceremony is 
intended to familiarize tne employés of Mr. Twrep 
with the various aliases they are expected to be short- 
ly able to anewer to. ‘Learn not to labor, but to loaf,’ 
ought to be the motto adopted in the Department of 
Public Works. The shining example which it presents 
of a successfa) application of this ——- can not 
fail to add another to its many claims to public remem- 
brance, and onght to help to bring out in stronger re- 
lief some items of the price we pay for our existing 
city goverument.” 


THE WATCH ON THE RHINE. 
We reproduce this week, on page 717, the 
translation of this popular German song which 


appeared in our columns some weeks ago, and 
which gives the force and spirit of the original 


more closely than any other version that has fall- 
en under our notice, Until recently it was sup- 
posed that the poem was called forth by the pres- 
ent war between Germany and France. This, 
however, is not the case. Germany is indebted 
for this song to the war-whoop of M. Tu1ers in 
1240. It has now been ascertained that ‘* The 
Watch on the Rhine” was written in Novem- 
ber, 1840, a few months later than the famous 
** Rhine-Song.” by Nrcotaus Becker; and its 
author, Max SCHNECKENBURGER, a native of 
Thalheim, Wiirtemberg, who, a young man of 
twenty or twenty-one, was then living at Berne. 
The song has been set to music several times ; 
but only one tune—the one now universally 
adopted, and ringing through Germany and 
France, from the ceast fires on the Baltic to the 
bivouacs of the Crown Prince of Prussia beyond 
Chalons—has become popular. It owes its ori- 
gin to Kant Witnewm, formerly Capellmeister 
at Crefeld, Rhenish Prussia, and dates as far 
back as some years before 1850. Kari Wi- 
HELM, the composer, now a man of about fifty 
years, is still living (although sick and in pov- 
erty), to earn the fruite of the sudden popularity 
of his tune. His name is on every tongue, the 
illustrated papers give his portrait, public sub- 
scriptions in his favor are successfully going on, 
and the Queen of Prussia has sent him a golden 
medal in acknowledgment of his merits. She 
had intended to confer the same honor on the 
poet, bet it was found upon inquiry that poor 
Sonveckensurcer had been dead more thar 
twenty years. His portrait and that of Karu 
WisLHevm, together with the suusic to which the 
words of this spirited poem are now sung, will 
be found on page 717. The picturesque sketch 
underneath represents a Prussian band playing 
this truly national air at the head-quarters of 
* Our Fritz” in France. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 

Tue brilliant autumn foliage, 2 crowning glory of 
October, has been uuneually beautiful in some sec- 
tions this season. Walking or driving in the country, 
traveling by rail or by boat, the gayly painted leaves 
of the maple, oak, and of scores of other forest trees, 
are seen ming)ing in fine contrast with evergreens and 
wild twining vines. It seems really to be regretted 
that in the balmy October days, so mellow with soft 
eunshine, or even during the delicious Indian summer 
of November, most of the day-boats, which make bay 
and river lively in midsummer, should be suspended. 
True, one great tide of travel is stayed; but the mere 
summer tourist never dreama of the beauties Nature 
unfolds to those who jourpey after antumn’s hue has 
tinged the landecape. A sail up the Hudson on one 
of the steamers which still leave the city late in the 
afternoon, or a mid«lay excursion on one of the little 
boats plying between various poinis on the river, gives 
an onchanting view of that far-famed scenery. The 
Highlands must be seen in their fall wrappings to be 
appreciated—not even in their fresh green June robes 
are Storm-King and Break-Neck more attractive than 
when enfolded in their coats of many colors. What 
matter if the ennshine oiten disappears, and heavy 
shadows {all upon the mouutala’s brow? The gath- 
ering clouds are grand, and, perchance, the big drops 
that buret from them may tarow a rainbow over the 


scene. Watching the ever-varying clouds, which with 
their changes beautifully change the mountains also— 
watching the river, now densely white with encircling 
fogs, now glimmering in the sunlight—-watching all 
the bright landscape, which alters like a kaleidoscope 
under the eye—the delicious days pass dreamily away, 
leaving the mind touched and softened by that sub- 
duing influeace peculiar to autumn. 

Rumors are rife that several artists have been pro- 
hibited access to the picture-galleries in the Vatican, in 
consequence of their having taken part in the late 
popular demonstrations at Rome. The Italian Lib- 
erals protest against this, and declare that the galleries 
of the Vatican must be regarded as national property. 





M. Ollivier is preparing a work in two volumes for 
publication. The first volume will bear the title, “ The 
Plébiecite,” the second that of “ The War.” 





Curious, if true, is the report that, while Jules Favre 
and Count Bismarck were trying to find a basis of ne- 
gotiation, Von Moltke was seated in a corner reading 
* Little Dorrit.” 





The origin of the word Silhouette is curious, and may 
be new to our readers, M. Silhouette was Finance 
Minister to Louis XV. in 1757. An economist, he 
made large reforms in the revenue, till, touching the 
personal outlay of the king, he was dismissed. This 
made him the most popular man in France. Every 
thing cheap was d la Silhouette, and the black profiles 
which just then came into vogue have preserved the 
name to the present time. Among the artists who 
have in recent times adopted this style of illustration, 
Konewka has exhibited the finest skill and purest 
imagination. His illustrations to the “ Midsummer 
Night's Dream” are exquisite creations, delicate and 
airy, as befitted the play. Konewka has also illustra- 
ted Goethe's “ Faust” in the same manner. The book 
will shortly be published by Roberts Brothers, of 
Boston, in the style of their beautiful edition of Shaks- 
peare’s fairy creation. The text will be that of Tay- 
lor’s translation. 





During the first twenty days after the commence- 
ment of the war 151,000 Prussians passed through Ber- 
lin. ‘They were furnished by the committee with or- 
dinary refreshments, and also with 5100 bottles of wine, 
110,000 large glasses of beer, 2300 bottles of seltzer- 
water, 480 bottles lemonade, 64 bottles of Jamaica 
rum, 228,600 cigars, and 20,500 packages of tobacco. 





The arrangements made by government for observ- 
ing the condition of the atmosphere, and reporting the 
approach of storms, will be most useful. It is the de- 
sign so to locate the stations of observation that, the 
existence of a storm at any place being ascertained, 
information of it may be communicated by telegraph 
in advance of ite probable movement. Whenever ex- 
perience has certainly determined what may be regard- 
ed for any section of the country as premonitions of 
approaching storms, signal-stations will be established 
as quickly as the necessary arrangements can be made, 
and signals will be displayed, announcing the probable 
approach, with other information which may be pos- 
sible. 





It is a curious fact that every person thinks that 
there is no danger of musket, revolver, or any fire- 
arm discharging itself unawares in his hands. More- 
over, he is always certain that Ais gun is left in a safe 
place, and is unloaded when not abovt to be used. 
Yet accidents are constantly occurring. The other day, 
in Williamsburg, a little boy of seven years old found 
a loaded musket belonging to an elder brother. While 
playing with it he discharged it by some means, send- 
ing « bullet through the head of his little brother only 
four years old, and killing him instantly. Sach a sad 
tale needs no comment. 





The London firemen have received false alarms of 
fires in consequence of the aurora borealis, which has 
appeared several times within the past few weeks. The 
aurora has been very brilliant in this country also; 
but, in general, our people can see enough of the sky 
to distinguish between the aurora and a fire. 


The banking-house of Drexel, Harjes, & Co. removed 
from Paris to Geneva some little time ago. They were 
the only bankers at Paris who continued to pay out 
the full amount of gold to their customers, without 
premium, during the trying epoch which preceded 
their removal; and the house will ever be held in 
honorable esteem by American travelers. 





“ Divorce without publicity, and for a smal! charge,” 
is a notice which has been extensively inserted in Il- 
linois papers. A certain class of lawyers have given 
attention to this business ad libitum. Now an effort 
is being made to put an end to the fraud which has 
been so notoriously prevalent in divorces. The Supe- 
rior Court of Chicago has adopted orders providing 
that in all divorce suite hereafter instituted the com- 
plainants must either sign the bill with their own hands, 
or their solicitors must file written authority with the 
clerk before the decree can be taken. Moreover, if any 
advertisen. ents of the kind referred to appear in the 
papers, such lawful action will be taken as will tend 
to prevent its repetition. 


One of our daily newspapers has commenced the reg- 
ular announcement of divorces in its columns. “* Mar- 
ried,” “* Divorced,” “ Died,” is the order in which these 
important particulars appear. 


Over six thousand emigrants landed in New York 
during the week ending October 16. Among these 
were one hundred and twenty Swedes, who are to form 
a colony near Grand Rapids, Michigan. 


The long-continued bombardment of Strasbourg re- 
sulted in much destruction of life among the civil pop- 
ulation, as well as among the garrison. The library, 
also, which contained many rare and ancient books, 
was entirely destroyed. A large picture-gallery and the 
principal theatre were laid in ruins, 








Since the death of Charles Dickens the statement has 
frequently been made that the author left no clew to 
the unfolding of the “ Mystery of Edwin Drood,” and 
that nothing cou!d be given to the curious reader be- 
yond this fragment of a story apparently most skillful- 
ly plotted, and so remarkably broken off. This does 
not seem quite correct. Although no written notes 
have been found suggesting the further developments 
of the tale, or the solution of the “ mystery,” and any 
attempt to complete it by a different hand would have 
been unwelcome to the public, yet some authentic in- 
dications appear to exist of the turn Mr. Dickens in- 
tended to give the story, and these should be furnished 
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to the readers of the fragment. Accompanying the 
edition of ‘* Edwin Drood” published by Messrs. Harper 
& Brothers is a fac-simile of the vignetted cover, de- 
signed, probably, by the same artist who furnished the 
illustrations to “Edwin Drood,” and in which the 
course of the story is evidently prefigured. An En- 
glish reviewer is of the opinion that, as several of the 
scenes in the actually completed parts are distinctly 
represented on the cover, the drift of those that are 
not must have been more or less explained by Mr. 
Dickens to the artist who designed them forhim. Any 
instructions received by the artist would greatly assist 
the imagination of the reader, if they were only added 
to the fragment. A study of these vignettes is ex- 
tremely interesting, in connection with the story. 8. 
L, Fildes is mectioned as the artist. 


Worth, the famous man-milliner, removed his estab- 
lishment some time ago from Paris to London. Many 
ladies, fearing that silks and velvets will attain a fabu- 
lous price in the near future, are purchasing to an ex- 
travagant amount. 

A novel surgical operation was recently performed 
upon General Kilpatrick, our late Minister to Chili. 
For two years past he has been suffering from a swell- 
ing in the neck. He found himself obliged to return 
to this country for medical advice. Physicians de- 
cided that he was suffering from a tumor, and an elec- 
tric operation was decided upon. At that time the 
tumor protruded outwardly as large as a hen’s egg. 
Inwardly it was much larger, crowding the windpipe 
half an inch over to the left, making the effort to talk 
and eat very difficult and painful. 

General Kilpatrick was placed under the influence 
of ether. Four large-sized darning-needies were in- 
serted in the tumor. A powerful electric battery was 
then applied in full force to the needles. When the 
needles were removed the patient remained quiet un- 
der the influence of the ether. In half an hour the 
outward swelling began to diminish, and soon disap- 
peared entirely. When General Kilpatrick recovered 
consciousness he complained of severe pain in neck 
and throat, but the “great lump” had gone. The op- 
eration seems to have been entirely successful. 


Dr. F. V. Hayden, United States geologist, recently 
visited Colorado for the purpose of examining the 
Georgetown silver mines, and the country adjacent. 
He is of the opinion that the next five years will de- 
velop an amount of mineral wealth that will place 
Colorado among the prominent bullion - producing 
States of the Union. At the Paris Exposition of 1867 
the Colorado silver ores took the first prize. 





A persistent adherence to the following rule is said 
to be an effectual cure for stammering : Keep the teeth 
close together, and before attempting to speak inspire 
deeply; then give time for quiet utterance, and after 
very slight practice the hesitation will be relieved. No 
spasmodic action of the lower jaw must be permitted 
to separate the teeth when speaking. 


BRED IN THE BONE. 


By the Author of “Carlyon’s Year,” “One of the 
Family,” “ A Beggar on Horseback,” “ Gwen- 
doline’s Harvest,” etc., etc. 








CHAPTER XXIX. 
IN THE COURT-HOUSE. 

It is proposed by some elevators of the public 
mind to make us all philosophers, and to abol- 
ish the morbid interest which mankind at pres- 
ent entertains in the issues of life and death. 
They hold it weakness that we should become 
excited by incident, or enthralled by mystery, 
and prophesy a future when intelligence shall 
reign supreme, to the extinction of the vulgar 
passion for sensation. In the mean time, how- 
ever, the sympathetic hopes and fears of human- 
ity remain pretty much as they have been within 
all living memory ; and one of the greatest treats 
that can be provided for the popular palate is a 
criminal trial. There are many reasons why 
this should be the case; the courts of law are 
free, and a sight that can be seen for nothing is 
of itself attractive, since we are, at all events, 
not losing our time and money too. Again, the 
most popular drama, the most popular novel, are 
those to which the dénouements can not easily 
be guessed; and in the court-house we see 
drama and novel realized with the verdict of the 
jury and the sentence of the judge—a matter of 
anxious speculation to the very last. Where 
theatres and books are rare the passion for such 
scenes is proportionally stronger, and perhaps 
there is no periodical event which so deeply stirs 
the agricultural interest—speaking socially, and 
not politically—as the advent of the Judges of 


Assize, 


gentleman-painter, who had run away with old 
John Trevethick of Gethin’s hoarded store. 

rumor had got abroad that he had almost 
away with his daughter also, and this intensified 
the interest immensely. pop- 
ulation, from the high-sheriff’s wife down to the 
woman who kept the apple-stall in the market- 
place, was agog to see this handsome young Lo- 
thario, and especially to hear the evidence of his 
(clandestinely) betrothed, who was known to 


man in disguise; he was the illegitimate son of 
the prime minister; he was indirectly but im- 
mediately connected with royalty itself; he could 
speak every European language (ex Polish), 
= pea by ; he had 
our a year in only waiting for 
him to come of age, which carried with it half 
the representation of a Whig borough ; he had 





not a penny in the world, but had hitherto sup- 
ported himself in luxury by skillful forgeries ; 





| 


\ 


4 [November 5, 1870. 








young as he was, he was a married man, and 
had a wife (three times his age) alive. All these 
particulars were insisted upon and denied forty 
times a day. The least scraps of trust-worthy 
intelligence concerning him were greedily de- 
voured. ‘The turnpike-man who had opened 
gate to let him through on the night he came to 
the jail was cross-examined as to his appearance 
and demeanor. The rural policeman of the dis- 
trict (who had never had a chance of seeing him) 
was treated to pots of ale, and suddenly found 
himself the best of company. The Castle at 
Gethin was thronged by local tourists, who, un- 
der pretense of being attracted by the scenery, 
came to stare at Harry, and, having seen her, re- 
tured to Cross Key with marvelous stories of her 
charms. As the time drew on the applications 
for admittance to the court-house the life 
of the under-sheriff a burden, and caused the 
hearts of his subordinates (who got the half- 
crowns) to sing for joy. 

The unhappy Richer d was wholly ignorant of 
all this excitement. When he pictured the 
court-house to himself, as he often did, he only 
beheld a crowd of indifferent persons, who would 
pay no more attention to his own case than to 
that of Balfour, or any other that might follow 
or precede it. He saw himself taken out in cus- 
tody, and carried in some conveyance, such as 
he arrived in, through the gaping street ; but 
the idea of that ordeal gave him no uneasiness. 
Those who saw him would forget him the next 
moment, or confuse him with some other in the 
same wretched plight. His mind always revert- 
ed from such ions, as comparatively trivial, 
to the issue of the trial itself. Indeed, that 
thought might be said to be constant, though 
others intruded on it occasionally without obscur- 
ing it, like light clouds that cross the moon. As 
to the details of the scene of which he was about to 
be so prominent an actor, he knew nothing; for 
the warders never opened their lips to him, ex- 
cept officially, and Mr. Balfour had never hap- 
pened to come to grief in the course of his profes- 
sional practice in that particular locality before. 

But the fact was that the jail of Cross Key, 
though situated in so out-of-the-way a spot, was 
a model establishment in its way, and built upon 
the very highest principles of architecture, as 
connected with the administration of the crimin- 
al law. No prisoner was ever taken out of it for 
trial at all, but was conducted by an underground 
passage into the court-house itself—indeed, into 
the very heart of it, for a flight of steps, with a 
trap-door at the top, led straight into the dock, 
in which he made his appearance like a Jack-in- 
the-box, but much more to his own astonishment 
than to that of the spectators. 

Imagine the unhappy Richard thus confront- 
ed, er ee with a thousand eager 
eyes! y devoured him on the right hand 
and on the left, before him and behind him; 
they looked down upon him from the galleries 
above with a hunger that was increased by dis- 
tance. Even the barristers in the space between 
him and the judge turned round to gaze at him, 
and the judge himself adjusted his spectacles 
upon his nose to regard him with a searching 
look. Not a sound was to be heard except the 
monotonous voice of the clerk reading the in- 
dictment ; it was plain that every one of that 
vast concourse knew him, and needed not that 
his neighbor should whisper, ‘‘ Thatishe.” Was 
his mother there? thought Richard, and above 
all, Was Harry there? He looked round once 
upon that peering throng; but he could catch 
sight of neither. The former, with a thick veil 
over her features, was, indeed, watching him 
from a corner of the court; but the only face he 
recognized was that of his attorney, seated im- 
mediately behind a man with a wig, whom he 
rightly concluded to be Mr. Sergeant Balais. 

There was a sudden silence, following upon 
the question, ‘‘ How say you, Richard Yorke, 
are you guilty of this felony, or not guilty?” 
The turnkey by the prisoner's side mutterei 
harshly behind his hand, “‘ They have called oa 
you to plead.” 

**Not guilty,” answered Richard, in a loud, 
firm voice, and fixing his eyes upon the judge. 

A murmur of satisfaction ran softly through 
the court-house. His hesitation alarmed 
the curious folks; they were afraid that he 
might have pleaded ‘‘ Guilty,” and robbed them 
of their treat. Not a few of them, and ps 
all the women, were also pleased upon his own 
account. He was so young and handsome that 
they could not choose but wish him well, and out 
of his peril. 


Then Mr. Smoothbore rose, and was some 
time about it. He was six feet four inches high, 
—_ - ~ mag One you would never see the 

i , Jerryusalem, upon wheels !” 
was the remark that Mr. Robert Balfour mut- 
tered to himself when some hours afterward he 
found himself confronted by the same gigantic 
counsel, instructed specially by the crown to 
prosecute so notorious a marander.) The twelve 
men in the box opposite at once became all ear. 
Some leaned forward, as though to anticipate 
by the millionth of a second the silvery accents 
of Mr. Smoothbore ; others leaned back with 
head aside, as though to concentrate their intel- 
ligence upon them; and the foreman held his 
head with both his hands, as though that portion 
of his person was not wholly under control, but 


_ might make some erratic twist, and thereby lose 


him some pregnant sentence. These honest 
men did not know Mr. Smoothbore, and thought 
(for the first five minutes) that they could sit and 
listen to him forever ; before done with 
ee eee oo Seek Cae ay eae Se 
to do it. 

Far be it from us to emulate the prolixity with 
which the learned counsel set forth his case; it 
must be conceded that he did not hang over it; 
his words ran as smoothly as oil, and with per- 
fect distinctness, and if any body missed his 
meaning, it was not for want of its being suffi- 








ciently expressed. To a listener of average 
ability, however, he became insupportable by 
repetition, which is, unhappily, not exclusively 
‘the vice of the pulpit.” We will take care to 
avoid his error. It will be sufficient to say that 
when he had finished Richard stood accused not 
only of having stolen two thousand pounds from 
John ‘revethick, but of having compassed that 
crime under circumstances of peculiar baseness. 
He had taken advantage of his superior educa- 
tion, manners, and appearance, to impose him- 
self upon the honest Cornishman as the legiti- 
mate son of his landlord, and secured within that 
humble home a footing of familiarity, only the 
better to compass a scheme of villainy, which 
must have occurred to him at a very early period 
of their acquaintance. Indeed, Mr. Smoothbore 
hinted that the prisoner's profession of landscape- 
painting was a mere pretense and pretext, and 
that it was more than probable that, having heard 
by some means of Trevethick’s hoard, he had 
come down to Gethin with the express intention 
of becoming possessed of it, which his accidental 
discovery of the secret of the letter padlock en- 
abled him todo. In short, by artful innuendo at 
this or that part of the story, Richard was paint- 
ed as a common thief, whose possession of such 
faculties as dexterity and finesse only made him 
a moie dangerous enemy of society. There had 
been rumors, Mr. Smoothbore admitted, of cer- 
tain romantic circumstances connected with the 
case, but he was instructed to say that they were 
wholly baseless, and that the matter which the 
jury would have to decide upon was simply an 
impudent and audacious robbery, committed in 
a manner that he might stigmatize as being quite 
exceptionally void of extenuation. 

The speech for the prosecution immensely dis- 
appointed the general public, already half-con- 
vinced, in spite of themselves, by Mr. Smooth- 
bore’s impassioned clearness and straightforward 
simplicity, while it pleased the jury, who were 
glad to hear that the matter in hand was, after 
all, an ordinary one, which would necessitate no 
deprivation of victuals, nor absence of fire and 
candle. The witnesses for the prosecution ap- 
peared, as usual, in an order in inverse ratio to 
the interest and importance of their respective 
testimonies—the clerk of the Miners’ Bank into 
whose hands the notes had been paid, police- 
men, Mr. Dodge, and others, who only repeated 
what we already know. Even the appearance 
of Solomon Coe was marked by nothing especial, 
save to the eves of the accused. In the triumph- 
ant bearing of this witness, and in the malignant 
glance which he had shot toward him ere he be- 
gan his tale, Richard read that the charge against 
him was to be pushed to the bitter end. It was 
in this man’s power, more than in any other's 


(save one), to extenuate or to set down in mal- | 


ice; and there was no doubt in his rival's mind 
(though his rancor took so blunt a form that it 
might well have been mistaken by others for out- 
spoken candor) which of the two courses Solo- 
mon had chosen. He showed neither scruple 
nor hesitation; every word was distinct and de- 
cisive, and on one occasion (though the repeti- 
tion of it was forbidden by the judge) even ac- 
companied by a blow with his sledge-hammer 
fist in the way of corroboration. It seemed that 
the story he had to tell was, after all, a very plain 
one. 

When John Trevethick, who was the last wit- 
ness examined for the prosecution, strode into 
the box, this feeling was intensified. His giant 
frame and massive features seemed, somehow, 
to associate themselves with a plain story ; and 
his evidence was as much in consonance with his 
counsel's speech as evidence could be with plead- 
ing. 

But when he had quite done with his unvar- 
nished tale, and when Mr. Smoothbore had given 
him a parting nod in sign that he had done with 
him, Sergeant Balais rose, for the first time, with 
an uplifted finger, as though, but for that signal 
of delay, the honest landlord would have fled in- 
continently, and hanged himself, like another 
Judas, 

“You have a danghter, I believe, Mr. Treve- 
thick ?” and the Sergeant looked at the jury, with 
elevated eyebrows, as though he would have 
said, “If we can get even that admission out 
of this hoary miscreant, we may consider our- 
selves fortunate.” 

And indeed John Trevethick did hesitate for 
one instant ere he replied. He had not even 
looked at the prisoner before, but at that ques- 
tion he gave an involuntary glance toward him, 
and met Richard’s answering look. When two 
men are fighting, each with his hands upon the 
throat of the other, not for dear life, but for the 
longed-for death of his foe, it is possible that in 
their faces some such inextinguishable lurid fire 
of hatred may be seen burning as then flashed 
from witness-box to dock, from dock to witness- 
box; but scarcely under any other circumstances 
could such a look of deadly malice be exchanged 
between man and man. It passed, however, in 
an instant, like the electric fire, and was gone, 
leaving no trace behind it. 

** | have a daughter,” replied Trevethick ; and 
as he spoke his face, though somewhat pale, be 
came as blank and hard and meaningless as a 
wall of stone. 

“This man is about to perjure humself,” 
thought the experienced Mr. Balai.; and he 
looked around him with the air of one who was 
convinced of the fact. 

** The prisoner at the bar was, I believe, your 
daughter's lover, was he not ?” 

“* Not that I knew of.” 

** Not that you know of?” repeated Mr. Ba- 
lais. ‘* Will you venture to repeat that ?” 

“The witness said knew,” interposed the 
judge, demurely, and ordered a sky-light to be 
closed, the draught from which inconvenienced 
him. Every body looked at the officer of the 
court who pulled the string and shut the sky- 
light, as though it had been the most ingenious 
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contrivance known to man. Not that it was | young man’s conduct was not criminal: it was 


a relief to them to do so, but from that inex 
plicable motive which prompts us all to observe 
trivial circumstances with which they have no 
thing whatever to do, on any occasion of en- 
grossing interest. Even Richard regarded this 
little process of ventilation with considerable con 
cern, and wondered whether the judge would feel 
himself better after it. 

“Oh, you didn’t know of this attachment be- 
tween the prisoner and your daughter at the time 
it was going on under your roof, but you knew 
of it afterward, did you? You read of it in the 
papers, I suppose, eh ?” 

**I heard of it, after the robbery was discoy- 
ered, from my daughter herself.” 

** And, upon your oath, you did not know of 
it before then ?” 

“T did not.” 

** Nor suspect it even, perhaps ?” 

** Nor even suspect it.” 

Mr. Balais smiled, shrugged his shoulders. 
His principles of oratory were Demosthenean ; 
his motto was *‘ Action, action, action.” His 
friends on circuit called him the Balais of action. 
He had had some experience of the depravity of 
human nature, said the shrug, but this beat ev- 
ery thing, and would be really amusing but for 
its atrocious infamy. Good Heavens! 

**'Then you never had any conversation with 
the prisoner with reference to your daughter at 
all ?” 

** Never.” 

Mr. Balais bent down and interchanged a 
word or two with Mr. Weasel behind him 

** Now be so good as to give me your best 
attention, Mr. Trevethick, for upon my next 
question more may depend than you may be 
aware of. If you have any regard for your own 
interests you will answer it truly; for as sure 
ri 

**Is this necessary, Brother Balais?” inter- 
rupted the judge, scratching his forehead with 
his forefinger, and looking up at the sky-light, 
as though that matter was not satisfactorily set- 
tled even yet. 

** My lud, I am instructed that nothing less 
than a conspiracy has been entered into against 
my unfortunate client.” 

The judge nodded slightly, shivered consider- 
ably, and made a mental note to complain of 


| not that of a thief. 


| were fair in love as in war 


| and authority of their own. 


that infernal draught before he should dismiss | 


the grand jury. 

“IT ask you, Mr. Trevethick,” continued the 
counsel, solemnly, ‘‘ whether or not, in a con- 
versation which you held with the prisoner upon 
a certain day last month, you mentioned two 
thousand pounds as the sum you must needs see 
in his possession before you could listen to any 


proposition of his with respect to your daughter's | 


hand ?” 

“I did not.” 

** You never spoke of that particular sum to 
him at all?” 

** Never at all.” 

It was Mr. Balais who looked up at the sky- 
light this time—as though he expected a thun 
der-bolt. 

** The notes, of which we have heard so much, 
as being hoarded in this ingenious box of yours— 
and that you are a very ingenious man, Mr. Trev- 
ethick, there is no doubt—this box, I say, was 
kept in a certain cupboard, was it not ?” 

** Tt was.” 

** And now, please to look at the jury when 
you answer me this question: Where was this 
particular cupboard situated, Mr. Trevethick ?” 

Into the landlord's impassive face there stole 
for the first time a look of disquiet, and his harsh, 
monotonous voice grew tremulous as be replied, 
‘* The cupboard was in my daughter's bedroom.” 

** That will do, Mr. Trevethick, for the present,” 
observed Mr. Balais, with emphasis; ** though I 
shall probably have the opportunity of seeing you 
another time”—and he glanced significantly to- 
ward the dock—*“* in another place.” 


CHAPTER XXX. 
FOR THE DEFENSE. 


Wuew Mr. Balais rose again it was to speak 
for the defense, and he addressed the jury amidst 
an unbroken silence. So rapt, indeed, was the 
attention of his audience that the smack of a 
carter’s whip, as he went by in the street below, 
was resented by many a frown as an imperti- 
nent intrusion; and even the quarters of the 
church clock were listened to with impatience, 
lest its iron tongue should drown a single sen- 
tence. This latter interruption did not, however, 
often take place, for Mr. Balais was as brief in 
speech as he was energetic in action. He began 
by at once allowing the main facts which the 
prosecution had proved—that the notes had been 
taken from Trevethick's box, and found in the 
prisoner's possession, who had been detected in 
the verv act of endeavoring to change them for 
noter uf another banking company. But what 
he .naintained was, that this exchange was not, 
«s Mr. Smoothbore had suggested, effecte1 for 
the purpose of realizing the money, but simply of 
throwing dust in the prosecutor's eyes. He had 
changed the notes only with the intention of re- 
turning his own money to Trevethick under an- 
other form. Even so young a man, and one so 
thoroughly ignorant of the ways of the world and 
of basiness matters as was his client, must surely 
have been aware, if using the money for himself 
had been his object, that it could be traced in 
notes of the Mining Company as easily as in 
notes of the Bank of England ; nay, by this very 
proceeding of his, he had even given them a 
double chance of being traced. He (Mr. Balais) 
was not there, of course, to justify the conduct 
of the prisoner at the bar. It was unjustifiable, 
it was reprehensible in a very high degree; but 
what he did maintain was that, even taking for 


| looked at Mr. Balais 





| unhappy prisoner in the dock, 


He had never had the least 
mtention of stealing this money ; his scheme had 
been merely a stratagem to obtain the object of 
his affections for his wife. ‘This Trevethick was 
a hard and grasping man, and it was necessary 
for the young fellow to satisfy him that he was 
possessed of certain property before he would 
listen to any proposition for his daughter's hand 
His idea—a wrong and foolish one, indeed, but 
then look at his youth and inexperience—was to 
impose upon this old miser, by showing him his 
own money in another form, and then, when he 
had gained his object, to return it to him Mr 
Balais was, for his own part, as certain of such 
being the fact as that he was standing in that 
court-house. Let them turn their eyes on the 
and judge for 
themselves whether he looked like the mere 
felon which his learned friend had painted him, 
or the romantic, self-deceiving, thoughtless lad, 
such as he (Mr. Balais) felt convinced he was 
They had all heard of the proverb that all things 
When the jury had 
been young themselves perhaps some of them 
had acted upon that theory; at all events, it was 
not an unnatural idea for young people to act 
upon. Proverbs had always a certain weight 
They were not ne 
essarily Holy Writ (Mr. Balais was not quite 
certain whether the proverb in question was one 
of Solomon's own or not, so he put it in this 
cautious manner), but they smacked of it. This 
Richard Yorke, perhaps, had thought it no great 
harm to win his love by a false representation of 
the state of his finances. He could not see his 
way how otherwise to melt the stony heart of 
this old curmudgeon, who had doubtless—not 
withstanding the evidence they had heard from 
him that day encouraged the young mans ad 
dresses so long as he believed him to be Mr 
Carew's lawful heir. The whole question, in 
fact, resolved itself into one of motive; and if 
there was not a word of evidence forthcoming 
upon the prisoner's part, he (Mr. Balais) would 
have left the case in the jury's hands, with the 
confident conviction that they would never im 
pute to that unhappy boy—who had already suf 
fered such tortures of mind and body as were 
more than a sufficient punishment for his of 
fense—the deliberate and shameful crime of 
which he stood accused. Ile had lost his post 
tion in the world already ; he had lost his sweet 
heart, for they had all heard that day that she 
was about to be driven into wedlock with his 
rival, a man twice his age and hers; he had lost 
the protection of his father his own flesh and 
blood—for since this miserable occurrence he had 
chosen to disown him ; and yet here was the pros- 
ecutor, who had lost nothing (except his own 
self-respect, and the respect of all who had list 
ened to his audacious testimony that morning), 
pressing for a conviction, for more punishment ; 
in a word, for the gratification of a mean revenge. 
If he (Mr. Balais) had nothing more, therefore 
to urge in his client's defense, he would have 
been content to leave the jury to deal with this 
case— Englishmen, who detested oppression, and 
loved that justice only which is tempered with 
mercy. But as it so happened, there was no 
need thus to leave it; no necessity to appeal to 
mercy at all. He had only to ask them for the 
barest justice. He was happily in a position to 
prove that the prisoner at the bar had no more 
stolen this two thousand pounds than their own 
upright and sagacious foreman 

A sigh of relief was uttered from a hundred 
gentile breasts. ‘** We are coming to something 
at last,” it seemed to say. A hundred fair faces 
who was growing gray 
and wrinkled, and found every new performance 
of his pantomime harder and harder —as though 
they could have kissed him, nevertheless. “ Yes, 
gentlemen of the jury, that money was given to 
him by the prosecator’s daughter with her own 
hand.” 

A murmur of satisfaction ran round the court 
house. 

There was a romance—a love-story 
case, then, after all. 

Mr. Balais concluded a most energetic speech 
with a peroration of great brilliancy, in which 
Richard and Harry were exhibited like a trans- 
parency in the bright colors of Youth, and Hope, 
and Passion, and finally sat down amidst what 
would have been a burst of applause but for the 
harsh voice of the usher nipping it in the bud 
by proclaiming silence. 

There was no need for his doing that when 
Mr. Balais jumped up to his feet again, as though 
he were on springs, and called for Harry Treve- 
thick. The judge was taking snuff at the time ; 
and such was the stillness that you could hear 
the overplus falling on the paper before him on 
which he wrote down his notes. There was a 
minute's delay, during which every eye was fixed 
upon the witness-box, and then Harry appeared. 
She was very pale, and wore a look of anxious 
timidity ; but a bright spot came into her cheeks 
as she turned her face to the prisoner in the 
dock, and smiled upon him. From that mo 
ment Richard felt that he was safe. (Guarded 
as he was, and still in peril, he forgot his dan- 
ger, and once more resolved that he would cleave 
to this tender creature, to whom he was about 
to owe his safety, to his Jife’s end. 

Harry was simply yet attractively attired in a 
pale violet silk dress, with a straw bonnet trimmed 
with the same modest color. It was observed, 
with refensnce to this and to the innocence and 
gentleness of her expression, that she looked like 


in the 


| a dove; and a dove she seemed to Richard, 


bringing him the signal that the flood was abat- 
ing, the deep waters of which had so nearly 
overwhelmed both soul and body. Even the 
judge, as Mr, Weasel had foretold, regarded 


| her through his double glasses with critical ap- 


| proval; for a most excellent judge he was—of 
granted all that had been put in evidence, this | female attractions. 
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Mr. Balais smiled triumphantly at the jury 
** Did I not tell you,” he seemed to say. ** that 
my client is guiltless in this matter? Here is 
Truth herself come to witness in his fav Wr 
Bless her!” Richurd's feverish eyes were fixed 
upon her he knew no God. but here was his 
spring in the wilderness, his shadow of the great 
rock in a weary land As for her, she looked 
only at the judge, expecting—poor little ignora 
mus—that it was he who wouk! question her 

‘You are the daughter of J 
of Gethin?” said Mr. Balais 

his interrogatory, simple as ic was 


ymin Trevethic k, 
, made her 
color rise, coming from that unexpected quarter. 

** Yes, Sir.’ 

**He keeps an inn, does he not; the’—here 
Mr. Balais affected to consult his brief. t 
her time to recover herself from her modest cou- 
fusion—** the Gethin Castle, 1 believe ? 

** Yes, Sir.” 

“The prisoner at the bar has been staying 
there for some months, has he not ?” : 


> give 


She stole another look at Richard: it spoke 
as plainly as looks could speak, *‘Oh yes; that 
is how I came to know and love him But 


she only murmured, ** Yes, Sis 
“Speak up, Mise 
sel, encouragingly ; ‘* these twelve gentlemen are 
all very anxious to hear what you have to say 
The judge nodded and smiled, as though in co 
roboration, as well as t 


l'revethick,” said the coun- 


edd, upon his own ax 


count, that it would give him also much pleasure 
to bear her. 

* Was the prisoner staving in the inn as an 
ordinary guest, or did he mix with the fan 
ily?” 


** He was in the bar parlor 


most nig! 

along with father and me and Solomon 

** He was in the bar parlor most nights,” re 
peated Mr. Balais, signiticantly, for he was anx 
jous that the jury should atch that anewer 

‘with father and me and Solomon And 
who introduced him into the pario 

‘Father brought him first, Sir, on the second 
day after he came to Gethin 

Father brought him in, did he? Now, that 

is rather an unusual thing for the landlord of an 
inn to do, is it not’ To introduce a young man 
whom he had known bat twenty-four hours to 
his family circle, and to the society of his ig 
ter, eh? 

* Please, Sir, I don't know, Sir 

**No, of course you ¢ Miss ‘I k 
how should you? But I think th vy kn 
You have no idea, then, vourself, wl vour fa 
ther introduced this young gentleman to you so 
early ? 

** Father said he was a friend of Mr. Carew's 
of Crompton, who is father's landlord 

** Just so,” said Mr. Balais, with another sig 
nificant glance at the attentive twelve “Mr 


Trevethick had already discovered that this 
youth was of a good social position, and likely 
to prove an excellent match ‘Will wou walk 
into my parlor ?’ said the spider to the fiv ‘| 
have the prettiest daughter that ever you did 
Spy. 

Every body tittered at this except Mr 
Smoothbore and his solicitor; even the judge 


blew his hose 

**Now, not only did the prisoner at the bar 
spend most nights in the bar parlor, but, as I 
am given to understand, he spent most davs 
there, or, at all events, in your so 
not? 

** Father and Solomen were away most days, 


iety, did he 


Sir, and so we were left a good deal together 


** Just so Your father took care to be away 
most davs, did he, in order that you should be 
left a good deal together ? 

Mr. Smoothbore started to his feet “* My 
lad, I submit,” et 


mode of interrogating the wituess that he could 


meaning that this was a 


not submit to for an instant 
Very good, said Mr. Balris, em ling ‘| 

will not put the question in that form, then. The 
form is of very little 
left together, however, 
that you two young people fell in love with one 
another, eh ?” 

Harry was crimson 
she stuck. 

**T am very sorry to embarrass you, my dea; 
young lady, but I am necessitated to press this 
Did you fall in love with one anothes 


“ 


onsey uence You were 


£ nd the ‘ onseq nen e Waa 


+s J — he we ;” and ther 


question. 
or not?” 

No answer. Harry was thinking of Solomen, 
to whom she was to be married within ten days, 
and huang her head. 

**Come, did he fall in love with you, then? 
There was ample apology for it, I am sure, and 
he ought to have been ashamed of himself if he 
hadn't. Now,did he‘ccart’ vou? I think you 
must know what that means.’ 

No answer. Every eye was upon her, the 
judge's double glasses included. They might 
have been burning-glasses, she felt so 
frightened. 

**Come, did this young gentleman ever give 
you a kiss?” 


hot and 


“Yes, Sir,” murmured poor Harry, almost 
under her breath. 

‘Did you say ‘Yes or ‘ No?” inquire i the 
judge, dipping his pen in the ink 

“I said * Yes,’ my lord, aid the unhappy 
Harry. 

‘There were more kisses than one, now, I 


dare say.” said Mr. Balais, with a wink at the 
jury; “and they were not all on one side, eh ? 

No answer. 

‘* Some of them were on the other side, were 
they not? 1 don’t mean on the other cheek, for 
I have no doubt he was perfectly indifferent as 
to that.” 

Again there was a little titter. 

‘*She is your own witness, Brother Bulais 
observed his lordship, “* but it seems t© me you 
are giving her unnecessary pain.” 


He had a very tender heart, had the old judge, 








where a young aod pretty woman was concerned 


—otherwise he was a ‘iartar. 

‘* My lund, it is absolutely necessary to prove 
that my client's passion was reciprocated. Did | 
yon ever return one of these many kisses, Miss 
Ty ethick f 

Yes, Sit 


Did vou ever meet him alone at night in a 
lieve, called the Fairies’ Bower ?”’ 

Yes, Sir.” 

Yes,” repeated Mr. Balais, recapitulating 
these facts upon his fingers; “‘ you were left 
alone with him al! day; you met him alone at 
away from your father’s roof; you re- 


ined his kisses; and al) this without the slight- 
est suspicion—if we are to believe his evidence 
being aroused upon the part of your parent. 


Now, Miss Trevethick, you were aware that your 
ul keptea large sum of money—these two 
-in his strong-box, were you 


musand pounds 





not 
I was, Sir. 
Did you ever speak to the prisoner at the 
bar about it f 
I think ves, | did, Sir, on one occ asion,” 
und here Hlarrv’s voice fluttered and faltered. 
N ne noticed it. howeve , except the prisoner ; 
if any neighbor eyes had watched him narrowly 
but thev were all fixed upon the witness— they 
would have seen his face whiten, and his brow 
rré dam} Why should she have laid that 
tress upon ** on one occasion f 
‘You told hira that the two thousand pounds 
were in the box in the cupboard in your bed- 
room f 
I did, Sir. 
The fastening of the box was not an ordina 
r k, I believe. It was what is called a letter 
pad , 
Les, Su 
Did you ever open it ? 
No, Sn 
\ great bell seemed to be suddenly set tolling 
in Richard's brain—it was the knell of all his 
hopes 
‘You had never opened it at that time, eh ?” 
col ed Mr. Balais, cheerfully **But you 
lea | the secret afterward ? 
2 es I did 
Di yu remember the letters that did open 
it 
Yes. Si 
‘What w the 4 
BLN, Z 
‘Very good. Wehave heard from the coun- 
sel for the proseeution that they were so; and 
that Mr. Trevethick kept a memorandum of 
them on a piece of paper that fitted into his 
waitch-cas Did he always carry that watch 
about ! } mr 
‘*Not alway When he went out to market, 
and lik o be | he sometimes left it at 
hom 
**In his own room, I suppose, where you or 
any body else could get at it 
i Ippose s su 
You say You know he did, do you 
not? Did you not open the watch-case your- 
self, and so discover the means of unlocking the 
box ? 
‘* No, Sir,” said Harry, faintly; and once more 
she turned her eyes to Richard. It was a true 


and tender glance, one would have said, and ac- 
companied by an attempt at a smile of encour- 


agement. But if it had been a glance of a gor- 
gon, it could not have had a more appalling ef 
fect; it literally seemed to turn him into stone. 

Recollect yourself, Miss Trevethick,” said 
Mr. Balais, earnestly; ‘‘you are getting con- 
fused, I fear. Now please to give me your at- 
tention. You say that vou knew that the let- 


ters B, N, Z were those which formed the key 
» lette and yet that you did 
your watch -case. How, 


padl ck, 





ho open fathers 


| 
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then, did you become 
possessed of the se- | 
cret f 

No answer. Harry 
caught her breath con- 


vulsively, and turned 
deadly pale. She could 
never tell how Mrs. 


Yorke had endeavored 
to suborn her. 

‘Well, well, this is 
a matter of very little 
consequence—though I 
see my learned friend 
is making copious 
note of it,” said Mr. 
Balais, gayly. ‘* The 
main point is what, as 
you have told us, did 
occur—that you found 
out the secret somehow 
When you got it, I sup- 
pose you opened the 
box _ 


a 


No answer, save from 
Mr. Smoothbore, who 
observed, tartly: ** You 
have no right to assume 
that, Sergeant.” 

**Let the young wo- 
man have a glass of 
water,” suggested the < 
kindly judge. 

** My lord, my lord!” 
cried Harry, with sud- 
den passion, ‘* he is not 
guilty. Richard did not 
mean to steal the mon- 
ey; indeed he did not. 
He only wished to get 
possession of it that my 
father might  betieve 
him to be a man of 
wealth. Hedid but—” 

‘* Endeavor to com- 
pose yourself, young 
woman,” interposed the 
judge. ‘* The learned 
counsel will only ask 
what is necessary.” 

‘Take your time, 
Miss Trevethick, take 
your time,” pursued Mr. 
Balais, in his blandest 
tones. ‘* The question 
is, how the prisoner be- 
came possessed of this 
money. Now, tell us, 
did you not give it him 
with your own hands ?” 

The bell was still toll- 
ing in Richard's brain, 
and yet hecould hear the 
buzzing of a fly against 
a window of the court- 
house, and the careless 
whistle of some lad in It 
was the same tune that the keeper at Crompton 
had been wont to whistle in his leisure moments 
at home; and his mind reverted with a flash to 
the glades of the stately park, the herds of deer, 
the high-mossed gate, which he had shut in the 
face of the hounds when they were chasing Ca- 
rew's carriage. Was it the bang of the gate, or 
had Harry really answered in a firm voice, that 
resounded through the silent court-house, ** No, 
Sir?” 

‘** What!” said Mr. Balais, raising his voice a 
little. ‘*Do you mean to say, then—and recollect 
that the fate of the prisoner at the bar may de- 
pend upon your reply to this question—that 
Richard Yorke did not become possessed of 
these notes by your connivance through your 
means, at all?” 


the street without. 
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** No, Sir, no,” answered Harry, passionately ; 
**T can’t say that; indeed, Sir, I can not. But 
he is innocent—Richard is innocent—he never 
meant to steal them. © God, help me!” In 
her excitement, and not because she wished to 
do so, she had turned about, and once more 
caught sight of the prisoner at the bar. It was 
her turn now to shrink appalled and petrified. 
It was not reproach that she saw pictured in that 
well-loved face, but downright hate and loathing 
** He will never, never forgive me!” cried she, 
with a piteous wail; and then scream followed 
scream, and she was borne out in haste, and a 
doctor sent for. 

Cross-examination was, of course, quite out of 
the question ; and, indeed, Mr. Smoothbore was 
much too sagacious a man to wish to exercise 
that privilege. The failure of the witness for 
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“COME, DID THE YOUNG GENTLEMAN EVER GIVE YOU A KISS?” 
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the defense had proved the case of the prosecu- 
tion. 

It was Mr. Smoothbore who could now best 
afford to praise the innocence and candor of the 
unhappy Harry. Was it not evident that that 
tender creature had been tampered with, and al- 
most persuaded to perjure herself, for the sake 
of the prisoner at the bar—almost, but happily 
for the ends of justice, not quite persuaded! 
Her natural love of right had conquered the ig- 
noble passion with which she had been inspired 
by this unscrupulous man, What words could 
sufficiently paint the baseness of the conduct of 
the accused! Was it not clear that he had en- 
deavored to escape scot-free, at the sacrifice of this 
poor gitl’s good name? She, forsooth, was to 
proclaim herself thief, to save his worthless self! 
It was not for Mr. Smoothbore—Heaven forbid! 
—to exaggerate such wickedness, but was it pos- 
sible that the phrase, ‘‘ Young in years, but old 
in vice,” had ever had a more appropriate appli- 
cation than in the present case! For the credit 
of human nature, he trusted not. The point 
upon which his learned friend had mainly relied 
having been thus proved wholly untenable—the 
fact of Richard's taking the money having been 
incontestably brought home to him—it only re- 
mained for him (Mr. Smoothbore) to notice what 
had been said with respect to motive. If the 
prisoner at the bar had even had the intention, 
whick had been so gratuitously imputed to him, 
of returning this money to the prosecutor, when 
once the object of his supposed scheme had been 
effected, he would be no less guilty of the crime 
that was laid to his charge. It was possible, 
indeed, in such a case, that there might be ex- 
tenuating cireumstances, but those would not af- 
fect the verdict of the jury, however they might 
influence his lordship’s sentence after that ver- 
dict had been truly given. And this he would 
say, after what had just oceurred in that court— 
after the painful scene they had just witnessed— 
the breaking down of that innocent girl in an act 
of self-sacrifice, culpable in itself, but infinitely 
more culpable in him who had incited her to do 
it—for he could not for an instant suppose that 
the prisoner's legal advisers could have suggested 
such a line of defense : taking all this into consid- 
eration, he, Mr. Smoothbore, would confidently 
ask the jury whether the prisoner at the bar was 
to be credited with merely a romantic stratagem, 
or with a crime the heinousness of which was 
only exceeded by the means by which he had 
striven to exculpate himself from it, and to 
evade the ends of justice. 

When Mr. Smoothbore had thus concluded a 
lengthened and impassioned harangue, he sat 
down, wiping his hands upon his handkerchief, 
as though implying that he had washed them of 
the prisoner for good and all, and that a very 
dirty job it had been ; while the jadge rose and 
left the court, it being the hour appointed to his 
system, by nature, for the reception of lunch. 


—-* Bee  ee 
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THE WATCH ON THE RHINE. iff 
* 
Words by Max Scuyeckensurcer: Music by Kart Wirnetn io 
A voice resounds like thunder-peal, From yon blue sky are bending now ¥ 
‘Mid dashing waves and clang of steel, The hero dead to hear our vow >: 
‘The Rhine! the Rhine! the German Rhine! ‘‘ As long as German hearts are free aI, 
Who guards to-day my stream divine ?” rhe Rhine, the Rhine, shall German be. olf 
Dear Father-land! No danger thine Dear Father-land! No danger thine j 
Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhin Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhine i 
> : ~ 
They stand, a hundred thousand strong, ‘* While flows one drop of German blood, 4 
Quick to avenge their country’s wrong : Or swe rd remains to guard thy flood, 2 
With filial love their bosoms swell : Whi ile ifle rests in patriot hand, . 
They'll guard the sacred landmark well No foe shall tread thy sacred strand 
Dear Father-land! No danger thine Dear Father-land! No danger thine 
Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhine. Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhine ‘ 
° a 
And though in death our hopes deray, Our oath resounds: the river flows: ' 
The Rhine will own no foreign sway ; In golden light our bannet glows e 
For rich with water as its flood Our hearts will guard thy stream divine e 
Is Germany with hero blood. The Rhine! the Rhine! the German Rhine! nie 
Dear Father-land! No danger thine Dear Father-land! No danger thine 
KARL WILHELM. Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhine Firm stand thy sons to watch the Rhine MAX 8Ct KEXBURGEE fi 
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PLAYING “THE WATCH ON THE RHINE” AT THE HEAD-QUARTERS OF “OUR FRITZ.”"—({Sew Paor 714 ty 























THE BLUE GROTTO. 

Ove of the most remarkable <aves in the 
world is the Blue Grotto, in the island of Capri. 
The entrance from the sea is so narrow that the 
‘erscons in the boat must lie down; but as soon 
as that is passed you enter into fairy land. The 
sr, clear to the bottom, is of an exquisite ce- 
reflected from the calcare 
ous rock® in their pure whiteness. It is a palac e 
of turquoise built above a sapphire lake. rhe 
drops of water from the oars sparkle like pearls 
with a blue tinge. The efiect on the body 1s 
most singular ; the part under water of a swim- 
mer is silvery white, with blue shadows round the 
museles; while the head and neck, which are 
out of the water, are of a bronze color, looking 
like an alabaster scatue with a bronze head. It 
is certainly one the most beautiful natural curi 
osities in the world. A fisherman was the first 
to discover it, in 1822, though there are some 
indications that it was known to the ancients. 
Much has been written as to the cause of so sin- 
gular a phenomenon ; perhaps the most plansible 
theory is that, owing to the peculiar form of the 
! the sea is saturated with light, which is 


wate 
lestial blue, whic h is 


entrance, 





shut up within, and throws its rays to the far- 
thest depths of the vault. In another part ot the ; 
coast there is a grotto where the color is that of 
It is very 


} 


| 
similar to its neighbor, 
— | 
Jacxsowvitte, Fia., May 8, 1870 
Mesers. Fxrewan & Bren, Merchant Clothiers, 
¥ 


pale green, 


but not quite equal in beauty. 


134 and 140 Fulton St., N 
Dear Sirs,—Rece thes per express yesterday, 
and am perfectly delighted with the fit; so is my fa 
ther My friends are wishing they had their measure 
at your house ira, etc., Cuas. E. Bow rs 
Fort Uxrox, New Mexico, May 2, 1870 








wan & Buer, Merchant Clothiers, 
38 and 1401 n St, N. Y¥.: 
1en,--1 rece d last night the box of cloth- 
Mesers, Dens, Branniean, Moone, and my- 
he suite and shirts are much better in every 
way than we had expected, and give perfect satisfac- 
tios Please accept my thanks, 
Very truly yours, J. C. Svowparp. 
Viriisoa, Iowa, April 9, 1870, 
Messrs Furemaw & Bren, Merchant Clothiers, 
138 and 140 Fulton St., N : 
Gentlemen, —I f you last winter which 
ed me so we um disposed to try you for 
a spring and summ i Please forward samples 





at your earliest « Yours, T. F. Writs 
For ordering Cloth by letter, see Freeman & 
Buaa's advertisement oa the last page.—(Con 





FACTS FOR THE LADIES. 
“YT prrenasep a Wheeler & Wilson Sewing 
Max hine ei¢ht 


stant use eV 


years ago, and it has been in con 


making the heaviest cloaks, 


er since, 


besides doing my family sewing. I used one 
needle fifteen months without even removing ic 
from the machine, and made in the mean time 
eighty cloaks, besides doing other sewing. I 


have used other machines, but consider yours the 


best.”—Mrs. P. Gorpon, Cedar Rapids, Iowa. 


PURIFY THE SKIN 


Br removing all taint from the blood. This can 
be effected with absolute certainty by a short 
course of Stafford’s J and Sulphur Powders. 
Whether the initiating principle in the circula 
tion be that which causes scrofula, salt-rheum, 


sceld-head, white swelling, or any ordinary cn- 
taneous eruption, the beneficial effect will be the 
seme. The sulphur converts the pangent and 
unhealthy secretions of the body into a gaseous 
form, and they are thrown off from the surface 
by the increasod vigor imparted to the circula- 
tion by the tonic action cf the iron. The mor- 
bid matter which causes the exterior inflamma- 
tion is discharged through the skin, and the cu- 
ticle regains its natural color and smoothness. 

Sold by druggists. 1 package, $1 00; 3 
Mailed free. Registered let- 
ters or post-office orders sent at our risk. —HALt 
& Reenet, Wholesale Droggists, 218 Green- 
wich Street, New York 


pi kages, R2 St, 


A History of Watch - 


th fine engravings, and containing very valu- 


Making. illustrated 


ible and useful information to all watch wearers 


and 


watch buyers, will be sent to any one, post- 
sd. by 


1 
, aacaressing 


Howarp & 
Broadway, New York. 
t Harper’ s Weekly. hf Com ] 


W this notice 


INTERESTING TO LADIES. 


“We have had a Grover & Baker Sewing Ma- | 


| erence ee en ES BA. 


: Economy in House- 
LIEBIG’S COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF 


chine in use for twelve years, and it has never 


been to the office to have any repairs in that 
time. 4 consider it superior to any other make, 


as it has always given entire satisfaction.”—Mrs. 
Perot, 1406 Master Street, Philadelphia, 


& 





Pravxo’s Curomus. — ‘ Their latest speci- 
mens, the ‘ Maiden’s Prayer’ and the world-fa- 
mous * Portrait cf Beethoven,’ are now ready, 
and should be purchased by all who have a taste 
for a beautiful picture."—F rank Leslie's Illus- 
trated News, 


LOW PRICES—NO RISK—PULL GUARANTEE, | 


For Price~List of Genuine Wattuam Waronrs, 
which can be sent by Express to any _ of the coun- 
try, write to Howaur & Co., 7% Broadway, New York, 


stating you saw this iu Harper's Weekly.—( Com.) 








Co., No. 785 | 


Please state that you 





ia ARPER’S WEEKLY. 








ADVERTISEMENTS. 


y EVENTS POISONING from 
TIN- Ppa water, and costs but litle more 
LINED than Lead Pipe. It is stronger, more dura- 
ble, as flexible, and as easily soldered. Cir- 

LEAD (culars and sample of pipe sent by mail free. 
PIPE Address THE COLWELLS, SHAW, & 


WILLARD MPG. CO., 213 Centre St., N.Y 
1500 DISTRESSING CASES OF 


CONSUMPTION 


Cured without medicine. A gratefal mother will 
cheerfally send the remedy free to any one afflicted. 
Address Mrs. C., care of Gen. Wilcox, Cohoes, N. Y 


$10 made from 50c.! 


Something urgently needed by every body, Call 








| and examine, or 12 Samples sent (postage paid) for 
Fifty Cents that retail easily for Ten Dollars. 


R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


$1600 for $5 00, 


The Phrenological Journal is 
a First-Class Family Maguzine, devoted to Phrenol- 
ogy, Ethnology, Physiology, and Education. 
Trerws—¢8 00 a year; single numbers, 80 cents. To 

all who subscribe at once, sending 20 cents extra for 

mailing, one of Praxo’s celebrated Chromos, “The 

Doctor,” published at $5 00, will be sent free. 


The Christian Union, edited 
by Hexry Warp Bercurr, $3 00 a year; the “Jovr- 
wat,” $8 00; “The Doctor,” $5 00, and “ Marshall's 
Engraving of Washington,” $5 00, will all be sent to 
new subscribers for $500. 20 cents extra for mailing. 
Send at once to 8S. R. Wetxs, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 

N. B.—Either of Harper's, with the Journal and 
Chromo, for $6 00, or with all the above for $5 00. 


FURNISHING GOODS 


For Gentlemen, 
For Ladies, 
For Boys, 
For Misses, 


AT 


EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 


Union Adams & Co,, 


_ No. 637 Broadway. 3 
BLEES’ 


Link-Motion, 
Lock-Stitch 

»y’ iv 7 ‘ i] 

SEWING MACHINE 
, Challenges the world 
sin perfection of work, 
strength and beauty of 

© stitch, durability of 
Sy construction, and ra- 
| pidity of motion, 

Call and examine; 
and, for agencies and 
circulars, apply at 

623 BROADWAY, 
= — New York. 
Cured by Dr. Sherman's Patent Appliance or Rup- 
tare Curative, without the injury experienced from the 
use of trusses. Pamphlets illustrating bad cases of 
Rupture, before and after cure, with other informa- 
tion of interest to the ruptured, mailed on receipt of 
ten cents. Address 

Dr. J. A, SHERMAN, 697 Broadway, N. ¥. 










The following letter from the Rev. J. V. Himes, writ- 
ten to a gentleman in Philadelphia, speaks for itself: 


Bronanan, Mich., April 15, 1870. 


Dear Sir,—I wear one of Dr. Sherman's Hernial 


| Instruments, and believe it to be the best in the world, 
| Tam now almost cured. 
Your best way wili be to see the Doctor yourself, 
and let him adjust an mstrument to you. 
Yours truly, 


You can 
J. V. HIMES. 


speak of me to him, 


a 
= 
2 
© 
= 
3 
= 
© 
a 
=) 





Strengthening Nourishment! 
| keeping !! 
MEAT, 


the same that received the highest prizes at 


the British, French, Russia: 
ernments. None genuine without the signatures of 


Baron Liebig, the inventor, and of Dr. Max Von Pet- 


tenkofer, delecate, on 
J. MILHAU 


way, New Y 


every jar. 


ork. For sale every where 


SLEEP — Peaceful, Calm—- SLEEP. 
CHLORALINE. 


Indorsed by the best medical minds o 
America as the only harmless substitut 
Morphine, Landanum, and all 
ies used for prodneing sleep. 
per bottle. Send fi 
dorsements. T, DE WITT KAVANA. Proprietor, 


81 Barclay St., New York. 


DRUNKENNESS—¢.5,2y >. 


the most helpless cases. Send stamp for evidence. 








Paris, Havre, and Amsterdam, and that is supplied to 
n, Prussian, and other Gov- 


'S SONS, Company’s Agents, 183 Broad- 





f Europe and 
e for Opium, | 
other poisonons narcot- 
4 Price 50 cents and al 
or Cirenlar containing medical in- 


| NovEMBER 
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Tron and Glass. 


258 Feet Front 


WORKS OF THE 


UNITED STATES WATCH COMPANY, 


(GILES, WALES, & CO.), MARION, N. /., 


Manufacturers 


“‘Auexicax Watches, Pendant Winders and Key Winders, 


BOTH NICKEL AND FROSTED MOVEMENTS, WITH DAMASKEEN FINISH. 


Constantly on hand, full lines, all sizes, in Gold, Silver, Diamond-Set, and Magic Cases, Minute Repeat- 
ers, Independent 1-4, 1-5 Split and Fly-back Seconds, for taking three different times, for timing Horses, 


Artillerymen, &c. 


ally. Ask your Jeweler to see the MARION watches. 


t#~ Price-Lists furnished the trade on application, inclosing business card. For sale by the trade gener- 


Wholesale Warerooms, 13 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
And GILES, BROTHER, & CO, 142 Lake St., Chicago, Il. 


GF Watch No. 1089, Stem Winder, bearing Trade-Mark ‘‘ Frederic Atherton and Co., Ma- 
rion, N. J.,"" manufactured by United States Watch Co., has been carried by me from December, 
1868, to January 17th, 1870, its total variation being only TWO SECONDS in the entire time. 








have received 
PER RECENT STEAMERS 
AN ELEGANT ASSORTMENT OF 
Infants’, Children’s, and Misses’ 
EMBROIDERED DRESSES, 
CLOAKS, HATS, CAPS, 
&c. &c., c&ko., 


the richest and most elegant to be found 


in all the European markets, 


AT PRICES EXCEEDINGLY LOW. 


| 
Broadway, 4th Ave., 9th and 10th Sts. 


Cut Paper Patterns 


OF SUITS IN 
HARPER’S BAZAR. 


Arrangements have been made to furnish CUT 
PAPER PATTERNS of the beautiful Paris Costumes 
which it is intended shall appear frequently in Har- 
yer’s Bazar. These Patterns are Graven to Fri any 
‘reurer, from 30 to 46 inches Bust Measure, and are 
fitted with the greatest accuracy, THR NAMFS AND DLEKO- 


TIONS FOR PUTTING TOGETHER BEING PRINTED ON RAO | 


SEPARATE PIECE OF THE PATTERN, 80 a8 to be adjusted 
by the most inexperienced. 


The following patterns are now ready: 
WATTEAU-CASAQUE WALKING SUIT ...No. 92 


TRAINED CARRIAGE SUIT ................ - oo 
POMPADOUR- BASQUE WALKING SUIT... “ 2% 
SHORT-BASQUE WALKING SUIT.......... ° 
TRAINED HOUSE DRESS................... * 80 
POINTED-WAIST WALKING SUIT........ “ 88 
PEASANT - BASQUE WALKING FUIT...... “ 34 
TRAINED EVENING DRESS................ “ 38 
TRAINED STREET SUIT................... * 40 
BLOUSE-WAIST WALKING SUI'S.......... “ 2 
POLONAISE WALKING SUIT.............. “ “4 
HIGH -WAIST TRAINED SUIT.............. “ & 

The Publishers will send either Pattern b al 

ap 


Popa’ on receipt of TWENTY-FIVE CEN 
UST MEASURE. The same Patterns cost sixty cents 
in gold in Paris. The whole set of Nine Sizes will be 
sent for $2 00. No patterns separated or exchanged. 

In ordering, please specify the Number of paper con- 
taining Snit and send Bust Measure. Dealers supplied 
at the usual discount. 

HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


To Consumptives, 


The advertiser, having becn permanently cured of 
that dread disease, Consumption, ys a simple remedy, 
is anxions to make known to his fellow-sufferers the 
means of cure. To all who desire it, he will send a 
copy of the prescription used (free of charge), with the 
directions for preparing and using the same, which 
they will find a sure Curse for Consumption, Astuma, 
Bronourris, &c. 

Parties wishing the prescription will please address 

Rev. EDWARD A. WILSON, 
165 South Second Street, Williamsburgh, N. Y. 









Pat. Repeating Toy Pistol. 
Shoots Beads, and Marbles, 
FIGHT TIMES Al ONE LOADING, 
By mail, postpaid, for 91. The 
Trade supplied. Send for Circular. 
COLBY BROTHERS & CO., 
508 Broadway, N.Y. 


100,000 O%2-<-Mare 2 


hotographa, 
ful and curious. hy i please every body. 
o% cents a package ; a oy $1. 
3 Astor Place, N. Y. he 





e Library of Love, W cents. 











~ Wonder- 
W.C. WEMYS8, 





ESTABLISHED IN 1851. 


NBBATT, MOORE, & CO., 


No. 562 EAST 10th ST., 


a few doors West of Broadway, 


Have manufactured for the present and coming season 


| a very large stock of 


CLOTHING 


for 


YOUTHS, BOYS, & CHILDREN. 


They also keep a great variety of Foreign and Do- 
mestic Cloths and Cassimeres, which they make to or- 
der for 


GENTLEMEN, AS WELL AS BOYS, 


in the very best style and at moderate prices. They 
make a specialty of Uniform School Suits and Coach. 
men's Livery. 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING 
witha NOVELTY Jon 
PRINTING PRESS, 
the best press ever made for 
the purposé, and second t& 
none for the ure of Gen- 
eral Job Printers. 
They are most admirably 
adapted for Business Print- 
= ing, for Church, Sabbath. 
* School, and Society work, aud 
aleo for Missionary and Eau 
cational purposes, or for a Village Newspaper 
and Job Office. 

Price of Presses, $15, $30, $32, $50. 

Send for Catalogue, with testimonials and specimens 
of plain and colored printing done on the press, to 
BENJ. O. WOODS, Mfr., 351 Federal St., Boston, 
Mass.: C. C. Taursron, 16 College Place, New York ; 
Ketry, Howext, & Lepwre, 917 Market St., Philo., 
Pa.; A.C.Ke..oee, 65 West Van Buren St.,Chicago, 1)! 




















MANUFACTURED BY THE PROPRIETORS, 


F,E. SUIRE & C0., 


WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS, 
N.W. Cor. FOURTH & VINE STS, 


CINCINNATI, OHIO. 
DEPOT, 18 DEY ST., NEW YORK. 

EVERY MAN HIS OWN PRINTER. 
With one of our presses, and the material accom- 
panying it, every man can do his own priating, thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars contaib:)': 
fuil information about these prices, recon: 
mendations, &c., mailed free on lication. Speci- 
men-books of types, ents, borders, &c., &c., 10 cents. 
ADAMS PRESS CO., 58 Murray Street, New York. 


V 1 D. WILSON & C@., 827 Pearl St., N. Y., fur- 
¢ nish Printing Ink for Harper's Weekly and Bazar. 
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To the Ladies of the United States. |NEW BOOKS OF THE SEASON, 


~HELMBOLD’S | 




















Call for the WRIGHT MANUFACTURING CO.'S PUMLIONXD bY a 
ALPACA BRAI | HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yor S 
in the following Celebrated Brands, and use no other. | * 
Stearns’ Gold Band—warranted full 6 yards. Sm” Sent by Mail, postage prepa any part of the 
Stearns’ XX— . al Vetted Giaten, on vestiet of Che a . 
Stearns’ XXX—in Nos, 29, 49, 53, 65, 69, 73, S1, and 85. -— yy aes 
G ‘ md Best ever Made in this Country. ‘ : | . , naar . . - 
bw es 's Best © Alpaca—6 yards Contains all the valuable properties of the plant in a highly-concentrated form, and is munch prized by the HARPER'S MAGAZINE for NOVEMBER, 1870 
Wright Mfg. Co. “Simons bie =. medical profession as a positive remedial agent for diseases immediately connected with the bladder, kid AN INDEX to HARPER'S NEW MONTHLY MAG 
“ “ Popular Nos. 29,49,53,69,73,81,and 85, neys, and urinary organs, as well as for organic weakness and extreme prostration. AZINE, Volumes » XI from June. 1880. t 
“ « = Mixed and Fancy Plaid Braids. May, 1570. Svo, Cloth, $3 ; 
For Sale by all Dealers who keep the Best Quality. THE UNITED STAT} INTERNAL REVENUL 
A. W. STEARNS, Treasurer, AND TARIFF LAW ‘ iy togeth 
Lawrence, Mass, er with the Act imposing ‘T I ed Spirits 
. i eS and Tobaceo, and f " iry approved J 
_— 20, 1868), and «uch \ Parte of Acts r 
lating to Internal R i now in effec 
with Tables of Taxes, a I Ar ladex, 
and fall Sectional N - ‘ i ace 
Dursser vo, Pay ie) ‘ cio 4 
} 
TOM BROWN AT OXFORD. Py the Author of t 
‘Tom Brown's 8 Dave.” New Ed - With a 
Illustrations by S y P. Aa : Paner. 15 l. 
} ceuls u form with ** 7 i a Soh be «.”") 
| sa “ Tom Brown's School D : Tom Brown P 
at Ox in O " +d Moth. ¢ : 
WILLSON’S INTERMEDIATE FIFTH READER . 
on the O nal P f o> ~~ ' y Re 
ries; embracing, ef I ! ples of Rhe 
Criticiem, Eloquence, and Or ry, a» applied t 
Prose and Pw« The wi ad ed to I rs 
tlopary Lustractior By Mar Wituson. 12 : 
#1 40. ; 
FPRENCH'’S MENTAL ARITHMETIC: combining 
| a Complete System of R ‘ pp ‘ M 
Correct Logic of the So ne of Problems al 
It is handsomely Illustrated, and has for contrib- Aunalyees of Processes, By Joux H. Faewon, LL I ry 
utors some of the most eminent and attractive writers i2mu, 50 cents ; 
in the country. Among these are SCOTT’S SCHOOL HISTORY OF THE UNITED r 
Prof. James De Mute, | Mrs. Lovise Cuanpier STATES. From the Discovery of Ame ‘ ‘ * 
Mrs. Harner Bexcouer | Mov.tTon, Year 1870. By Davin B.S May j 4 
Srowk, Louisa M. Atcorrt, gravings 12m i ¢ 
Grace GreENnwoon, Rev. Epwarp E. Hace, CHARLES DICKRN } . ¢ hie Lis Ry * 
Mrs. Reseooa Hanpine | “Sorum May. the A : y : 
Davis, taken a ’ e tir \ s of hie Res 4 
Its reading is adapted to the old and young, is very Svo, Paper, 50 
varied in its character, sprightly, and entertaining. j ual 


Subscription Price, $1 50. 
Send for a Specimen Copy. 
PERRY MASON & CO., 
151 Washington Street, 
BOSTON, Mass. 





‘FRESH NOVELS, 
HOTTENTOTS SEEN GATHERING LEAVES RS nea: : 


AT THE 


BUCHU 


YOU WANT IT! CAPE OF GOOD HOPE, snr wlibinehelatel 0: totiaede taal i. 
THE TOLEDO BLADE ic the best family FOR ents pia 2 


wrest story,e: Poul Denman’ 0 Tale of the Great Re H. T. HELMBOLD, Drugzgist, 
694 BROADWAY, New York. 





4vo, Paper, 50 


ESTELLE RUSS 
vate Lik 


RLI I Author of “The Pr 
bellion,” just commenced, and will be concluded this f Galile 4 Paper, 75 cent 


year. Terms—@2 OO a year; 5 copies, $1 75 each; 


ote 





10 copies, $1 50 each. Three months (which will oe af by: . ‘ alee ‘ = - r ~ 

include all of Nassy's story), 50 cents; five copies, =" ond's Heroine 4 cen,” 4 Svo, Pape 

#2 50; ten copies, $4 O00, and an extra copy to Ge Beware of Cou nterjeits. cents . 

getter up of club. Specimen copies sent free. Send aa its at BSS SS = ee + DANGEROUS GURET tr’ ee phe 

for one, and give us the addresses of a dozen or so of >. ne wee i G .. 

your friends, at different Post-Offices, to whom we 4 . bap... Al endehip,” & Svo, Pa a 

will send free specimen copies. Address Vr | be ' : 

MILLER, LOCKE, & CO., ~ \- 

Toledo, Ohio. LLY Can be made b yarties o ride-awake, withou + 
. c » DE | Se ba mates Daring me oro whtecowais niet | 





= . 
COMPANIONS OF MY SOLITUDE. ™ ee" 
“Ts a book that does not 
Price $1 50. see its fellow once in a life- 
time. Let it de read, not only 
because it will be enjoyed, but because it will do 
good." —Utiea Morning Herald. 

By the same author: REALMAH (a Novel); CAS- 
SIMER MAREMMA (a Novel). Price of each, $2 00. 
Mailed, postpaid, by the Publishers, 

ROBERTS BROS., Boston. 


Bee MONEY, Brass Watches, Dollar Music- 
Boxes, * Apex,” “ Pet, Duplex,” and other hum- 
bug Sewing Machiner. Don't be foolish! keep 
posted by reading the “‘ Rogue’s Corner,” in ** TH 
STAR-SPANGLED BANNER,” It “shows 
up" every swindle. A live paper, 8 years estab- 
lished, 40 columns in every number. Ledger size. 
$3 Engraving free, and Paper till 1872, for only 75 
ents. Specimen for a nee. Address 
“STAR-SPANGLED BANER,” 
Hinsdale, N. H. 


W E want every young lady to read 


MARION BERKLEY, 


By LAURA CAXTON. 


It is one of the most delightful books published. 
$1 50 buys it at the Bookstores, or by Mail. ” 


LORING, Publisher, Boston. 


“COMING TO THE PARSON,” 


A Group of Statuary 
by John Rogers, is 
now ready for deliv- 
ery. Price $15. 
This and other 
Groups, suitable for 
Wedding Presents or 
Ornament, will be de- 
livered, with all ex- 
press ae prepaid, 
\} at any point east of 
the Mississippi, on re- 
me of the price; or 
will be sent west of 
there by freight, and 
a discount allowed in 


llustrated Cata- 
logue and Price-List to 

JOHN ROGERS, 212 Fifth Ave., New York. 

A MUSICAL BOX for $2. 

HE French great sensation: novelty, chea 
T durability; in highly - polished pt metallic 
oil ~ brilliant in tone, of the best construction, 
Eick the most recent improvements, new pattern. 
Right select airs, eminently adapted for the drawing- 
ae table. Guaranteed of the best workmanship 
— performance, Thousands sold monthly. No. 1,8 
ey $2: No. 8, 14 tunes, $8; No. 4, 24 tunes, $5: 
i netrated catalogs souniet of poten. Send stamp for 
ogue, Ww 
other, Address WM. BROOKS @ CO, 7” 
—_______ Fulton 8t., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
, A GREAT OFFER!! 
TORACE WATERS, 481 Bi: 
te a ERS, roadway, N. Y., will 
Cspose of ONE HUNDRED PIANOS, MELODEONS, 
Chick GANS, of six first-class makers, includin 
pp ym & Sons, at Extremely: Low Prices, for 
{ll take from $4 to $20 monthly until paid. 























$2. Made by D. H. Wh 





STEEL PENS. 


American Branch of House, 
91 JOHN ST., New York, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


HENRY OWEN, Sole Agent. 


LINDEN PARK, STATEN ISLAND. 
BEST INVESTMENT IN THE WORLD, 
CHARMING HOMES FOR THE PEOPLE 
Lots, $60 and upward—payable $10 monthly. 90 


5) ALREADY SOLD. 
Free Excursions every Monday and Thureilay. 
Send for Free Tickets, Maps, &c., to Office of Lin- 
den Park Lot Association, 
37 Park Bow, World Building. 
Orders by mail will be promptly attended to 


to $600 each. A stock of over 10,000 pictures al- 
ways on hand to select from. 
James W. Queen & Co., 924 Chestnut St., Philadel- 
ghia; 5 Dey St., New York 
anual of 88 pages on application, 10 cents each. 
UST OUT— GRAND PRUSSIAN VICTORY 


MARCH for Pianos; one of the most beantiful 
and brilliant Marches ever published. For sale at 


97 Bleecker St., New York, or sent by mail for 50 cts. 


10 hours, without using drags. For cirenlar, address 
F. L. SAGE, Vinegar Maker, Cromwell, Conn. 

410 A DAY.—Business entirely new. Circulars free. 

$10 Address J. C. RAND & CO., Biddeford, Me. 





Numbers drawn, address 


Metal” 
as imitations 
mendations. 
and for time to gols 
22) gold ones We 
special certificate 


one-tenth the price. 





ocrat, 





F /R FAMILY USE. — Apple Paree, Corer, and Slicer. 
t » W ter, Mass. 





cents saved daily will pay for a $100 Lot in 12 months. | 


TEREOPTICONS and MAGIC LANTERNS, $25 
Made and for sale by | 


Priced and Illustrated | 


LOUIS BERGE'S PIANO-FORTE WARKEROOMS, | 


VINEGAR, wine, stotucses, or Sorgunm, 10 | 





#9000 of the PATRONS’ FUND of Forrth Series now ready for Distribution. 
THE WASHINGTON MEDALLION PEN CO., 11 College Place, N 


The celebrated IMITATION-GOLD HUNTING WATCHES, “Collins 
Improved Oroide). 
thoroughly tested during the last four vears, 
of Gold Watches ie eo we 


Prices: 


magnificent watches we charge only $25. 


Chaina, Collins Metal, $2 to $8. 


The goods of C. E. Collins & Co. have invariably given satisfaction 
One of the $20 Watches is worn in our office, and we have no hesitation in recommending them.—Pomeroy"s 


TO CLUBS.—Where Six watches are ordered at one time, we send a Seventh watch free. 
expr ses to all parte of the United States, to be paid for on delivery 


Cc. E. COLLINS & CO., No. 335 Broadway, cor. Worth St. (up stairs), New York. 


Address JAMES 
HOOD & ©0., 636 Broadway, N. ¥. 


HARPER'S PERIODICALS. 


fPuUE BARTLETT REVERSIBLE SEWING MA 


CHINE CO. are prepared to offer liberal jnduce THE , PERIODICAL R wich ny! HARPERS 
ments to responsible, energetic parties who w A PUBLISH ARK ALMOST IDEALLY WERLI 
assurance of their desire to develop the Company's EDITELL The Nation, XN, 1 
ness, The ( ompany offer a first-class machine. a _ 
ed for all kinds of work for $40. The Bartlett Revers 
ible Sewing Machine Co., 817 Broadway, New York tw” New Subscribe . we ed th either 

- Haeren’s Magazine, Hauren’s W Hanren's 

AGENTS! READ THIS! | Btss from :he present tome othe end ofthe year 181 


for Four Dollars 
\ TE WILL PAY AGENTS A SALARY . 





} of 830 per Week and « cpames or allo 
| large commission, to «ell our new onderful invert ‘ . — . , 
tions, Address M. WAGNER 4 CO Marea te TERMS for HARPER'S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and 
. AGG tn , aiabal! 
BAZAR. 
\ EN and WOMEN wanted to sel! « New Hauree's Maoazt Y« a0 
books—Dr. Hails Guide Board How Hauren's Were Une ' “4 
Women can Make Money,” and other Ulu Haurnn's Baza 4 
| trated Worke Sead stamp, stating experience DE Han M } Ha a 
| FISK & CO., Springfield, Mass.: MoKINNEY & MAR hn ater 
TIN, 1308 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa., Publisher — - : ‘ 
D : we for $7 
WANTED AGENTS, at $95 per month, to | Se wea 
| sell my patent for making Apple-Buatter with Magaxt type ge ote x wt nae gy 
| out apples or cider It costs only seven cents ‘quart nod ~o- 4 » Joo a ; 
| and can be made in thirty minutes. Send 10 cents for | TY, \ - , aa : 
sample, partic irs, and to insure employment 4 vom ulom of <a > . ‘ 
dress G. GEHR, Shermansdale, Pa, . + - Ba . - =  « 
Lhe W erat A pr 
WAktzs! AGENTS every where, to canvoss N rhe \ 7 - >. 
for Joun 8. C. Anuert’s forthcoming book, — Spent . - one Wi 
“* Prussia and the Franco-Prussian |“ POous may cv ] : Y hat 
War.” A live subject for a wide-awake canvase« no UB . oo at 
Address B. B. RUSSELL, boston, Mass, ns ae > hen : 
the corrent Volume, ck Numbers w e sent 
| : 
100 25 per Month guaranteed. Sure | “nn voiames of the W ' ' 
to pay, to all ambitions men " ch 4 T ~ - V he 
and women selling our world-renowned Patent Silver - Mould ~ ime By hat the er wishes to con 
W hite-Wire Clothes Lines Business permanen Por ful ar ‘ ex hie 
ulars, address the GinkanD Wit MILLS, Philadelphia, Pa a ie »> be cha ed 
:_ « - , *.. ‘ It ; 
( *HARA’S SHOER-TIE never slips, tangles ; 
or comes untied. Can be attached to anv shoe t j ft i r Draf 
Agents wanted. & — % cents. CHARLES Har tsb HeRe fe 
MELSOM O'HARA, 114 W. Fourth 8t., Cincinnati, O the O raft 
er i ee = _— - s it oes to 
| the sel 
| 
= | Trees vor Anrvertis 1 la es Perronreaca 
, eee ee = | Harper's Maca \ e] 00; H i " 
MEDALLION PEN, | 222°: tesce: Pace. $20 “each insertion ; or, for a iss 
apace, 8 00 per I 2. oa n 
oa a ee Harper's Weekl inside Pages, $1 5? per Line; 


Outside Page, #2 00 per Line—eech insertion 
Harper's Bacar.—2) 00 pe 


For a List of the $1 25 per Line—erch inee 
> Be 


Cuts and Display, 


Address HARPER & 


a Month, with Stencil and Key-Check 
$25 Dies. Ik f t ecure ( ular and 


Samples, free. Address 8. M. Srrpxcee 


BROTHERS, New York. 


celebrated Watches have been so 
and their reputation for time and 
1 established as to require no recom- 


Full-Jeweled Patent Le 


These 


inetly 


vers, $18, eqnal in appearance | 








lones costing 150. Those of extra fine finish, $20, equal to NDREW M. BLAKE, Canton, ©! wants 
also making an extra heavy and extra fine watch, full- AGENTS to eel] his #1 Patent Chair Springs and 
jeweled patent lever, equaling in appearance a $250 gold wat h For these Chimney Cleaner. Send for (ir re 
. All our watches fully enaranteed by — - 

All onr watches are in hinting cases, gents’ and ladies’ sizes So 10 PER MONTH ¢ \ nti 15 eutively 

Also, all kinds of Jewelry, equal to gold, at ip new art «, Staple f S ‘ 

C. M. LININGTON, 88 South Halsted St., Chicag: 
The Collins Metal is the best imitation of gold we have seen.—JN. Y. Tribune. 30 PER WEEK.—Ace wae = anere totem 
N.Y. Times a) Samples free. C. W. DENNIS, Rocheste :.¥ 


w articles for Agents 
Ht 


Satts- 
SHAW, Alfred, Me 


ADAY! #ne 


ples erent 


$2 


oe A WHREK paid Accents in « new basiness. 
i« 60 Address SACO NOVELTY CO., Saco, Me. 


Goods sent by 





are 


HARPER'S 


AN OLD FABLE. 


Once upon a time a prying Jackdaw saw a mighty Eagle pounce upon a stray lamb and 


carry it off to its nest in the high rocks. 


The silly bird thought it would be very fine for 


him to do a like deed: so he seized hold of an old Ram, bui his claws got entangled in its 


thick wool, so that he could not get away. 


Presently the Owner cf the sheep came along 


and captared the Jackdaw, and shut him up in a cage. 


LIGHTING STREET LAMP! 


with Burtlett’s Patent “Instantaneous” Gas Lighter 
saves great expense. 
Used in the city of New York over a year. Address 


It is being adopted every where. 
J. W. BARTLETT, 569 Srosdway, N.Y. 


MAE LIGHT IN OUR STREETS may be increased nearly twice what it now is by using Bart- 
I lett’s New Street Lamps. Are simple, durable, and low cost. Address J. W. Bartlett, 569 Broadway, N.Y. 


138 & 140 
FULTON ST., 
New York. 


$8. 
#8. 
#10. 


Overcoats, 
Overcoats, 
Overcoats, 
Overcoats, 
Overcoats, ‘ 
Overcoats, 

Overcoats, % 
Overcoats, 
Overcoats, # 
Overcoats, # 


leled extent and variety. 


MAN & 





on application 


Peterson's Magazine, 


Get up your Clubs for 1871! 


This popular LADY'S MAGAZINE gives more for 
the money than any in the world. Its Stories and Nov- 
elettes are the best published any where. Its Mam- 
moth Colored Steel FASHION PLATES are always 
the latest and prettiest. Yet it is only 

TWO POLLARS a Vear, 
while other magazines, similar in merit, are three or 
four do 


lars. 


TO CLUBS it is cheaper still, viz.: FOUR cop- 
ies for Six Dollars, with an original copyright 
Steel Engraving (size, 20 by 24 inches), “ Washington 
a the Battle of Trenton,” as a premium to the person 
getting up the club; or, EIGHT copies for Twelwe 
Dollars, with both an Extra Copy of the Magazine 
and the Engraving as premiums 


Now is the Time to get up Clubs for 1871! 
Subseribe to nothing till you have seen a copy of 
** Peterson.” 
Specimens of the Magazine sent gratis. 
Address CHAS. J. PETERSON, 
406 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


ae 
i AMERICAN ORGANS. 


Thirty Styles. Prices: $100 to $1000. 
Send for Iilustrated Circulars, sent 


paid, cn application 0” A thorough 
comparison is invited, 


8. D. & BH. W. SMITH, Boston, Mass. 


THE NEW EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINES 


Prove a perfect success! The Com- 
pany stands prepared to meet all 
demands on most desirable terms. 
Apply for Circulars, Samples, &c., 
to EMPIRE 8. M. CO. 

294 Bowery, N. Y. 


| FREEMAN & BURR’S | 


CLOTHING 
WAREHOUSES. 


FREEMAN & BURRS stock is of unparal- 
It embraces Surrts, 
coats, and CLotutne of every description, for ail ages, 
and all classes and occasions. 


ORDERS BY LETTER. —The easy and 
accurate system for Self-Meaaure introduced by FREE- 
3URR enables parties in an 
country to order Clothing direct from them with the 
certainty of receiving the most rerrror rit attainable. 


RULES FOR SELF - MEASURE, Sam- 
ples of Goods, Price-List, and Fashion Sheet sent rare 











138 & 140 
FULTON S8T., 
New York. 
Winter Suits, $12. 
Winter Suits, $15. 
Winter Suits, $20. 
Winter Suita, $30. 
Winter Suits, $40. 
Winter Suits, $50. 
Boys’ Suits, $6. 
Boys’ Suits, $8. 
Boys’ Suits, $12. 
Boys’ Suits, #18. 


EVANS’ 
STYLES OF 


FALL & WINTER CLOTHING 


NOW READY, AT 


66 and 68 Fulton Street, 
IN GREAT VARIETY. 


The ‘established reputation” for selling the Best- 
Made Clothing in New York will be strictly main- 
tained. The selection of Styles was made and Goods 
bought before the late advance in prices, which ena- 
bles us to offer AN ASSORTMENT UNEQUALED by any 
House in New York, and make Prices that Beat 
the Market, 


AT EVANS’ CLOTHING WAREHOUSE, 
66 and 68 Fulton Street, New York. 


THE IMPRUVED 


WILSON 


SHUTTLE 


SEWING MACHINE 
Pp 


VER- 


part of the 





at) 
<T AGENTS WANTED ‘n every Count: 
United States where we have not one euenay pha y 
For particulars address Wilson Sewing Machine Co., 
Cleveland, 0.; Boston, Mass., or St. Louis, Mo. 





AVE you any business in any part o 
State of Tilinois? Do you wont Uae 
pee address of any one of the 3000 Lawyers now 
n actual practice there, or of any Judge, Clerk, State's 
Attorney, or Sheriff? Do you wish to know when or 
where any term of any court will be held -Supreme. 
Federal, Circuit, or Common Pleas? For all this fully 
and accurately stated, and a copy of the famous new 
€ onstitution, cend $1 for the Tinois Legal Directory 
by E. L. & W. L. Gross, Attorneys, Springfield, Ill.” 


POLLAK & SON, 
Manufacturers of 
Genuine MEERSCHAUM GOODS. 
Ambers, Repairing and Boiling. 
Retail Store, 27 John St, 
middle of the block. 
Send for Circular. 





> TAMMERING cured by Bates’ Applian . 
S scription, address Simpson & Co Bor sot NY. 





WEEKLY. 
BISHOP & REIN, 


JEWELERS, 
Under Fifth Avenue Hotel, New York, 
OFFER FOR SALE 


DIAMONDS, EMERALDS, PEARLS, CAMEOS, 
Roman, Florentine, and Byzantine 
MOSAICS, 


aud other 


FINE JEWELRY and SILVERWARE. 


WATCHES ofall the principal makers. Sole Agents 
of M. F. Dent & Co. (Watchmakers to the Queen), 33 
Cockspur Street, London. 

We cali particular attention to our fine assortment of 

CORAL JEWELRY. 


LEASON'S Noiseless Argand Gas Burners; also, 

a Kerosene Argand Burner, giving the finest ar- 
tificial lights in the world. Still as daylight. Circulars 
free. Agents wanted. 1385 Mercer St., New York. 


THE GREAT WANT 


SUPPLIED. 
A NEW WATER PIPE! 


A cheap, healthful, durable, and flexible metal Pre 
for conducting water into dwellings, to be used for 
drinking and cooking. This pipe can be had at 20 
per cent, less in cost than Lead Pipe of the 
came strength, and 10 per cent, less than Gal- 
vanized-Iron Pipe of the same bore, and trans- 
portation will cost but one-half. Satisfactory testi- 
mouy can be giyen that water conducted by this pipe 
is much superior, by a great poe. in ag | to 
that carried by either lead or galvanized-iron pipe. 
This pipe can be worked and soldered by plumbers 
the same as lead pipe. Please send for circulars. 
NEW YORK LEAD CO., 
63 and 65 Centre St., New York, 


MASON & HAMLIN ORGANS. 


New Improvements 
atented. Reduce 
rices. Recommend- 
ed as the best by near- 
ly ONE THOUSAND 
ROMINENT MU- 
SICIANS. Awarded 
MEDAL at PARIS 
EXPOSITION, and 
SEVENTY-FIVE others. 
Prices, $0-$200 each. 
cw” A new /ilus- 
trated Circular now 
ready, and sent free. 
Warerooms, 596 


K; 154 Tremont St., BOSTON. 


Broadway, N 


150,000 Acres of Land For Sale. 


THE MoGREGOR AND MISSOURI RIVER RAIL- 
WAY COMPANY offer 150,000 acres of land for sale, 
at $5 to $10 per acre, in lots of forty acres and upward, 
situated in the counties of Howard, Cerro Gordo, Kos- 
suth, Hancock, Palo Alto, Pocahontas, and Lyon, in 
Northern Iowa, on the line of the Milwaukee and St. 
Paul, McGregor and Missouri River, and the Des 
Moines Valley Railroads. SOIL, rich, black loam. 
LANDS, high, rolling prairie, not subject to overflow. 
WATER abundant. TITLE from the U. 8. Gov- 
ernment. TERMS—7 per cent. per annum interest 
and 10 per cent. per annum of the principal; or, if the 
purchaser improves the land, no payment for two 


ony is required except the taxes. CLIMATE, the 
st in the world. 


For Maps, Pamphlets, or other information, apply to 
0. E. PALMER, Acenr. 
Algona, Kossuth County, Lowa. 


E. R. DURKEE & 00.,’S 


CHALLENGE SAUCE 


Prenounced by Connoisseurs 
TO BE THE 


BEST AMERICAN SAUCE, 
AND 
SUPERIOR TO ANY ENGLISH. 
For enriching Gravies, and for im- 
parting a grateful reiish and zest to 
Roast Meats, Steaks, Cutlets, Chops. 
Fish, Game, Salads, Cheese, and all 
made dishes. 


Sold by Dealers in First-Class 
Groceries generally. 


RICED AND ILLUSTRATED MANUALS on the 
following subjects sent free : 
Part 1.—Mathematical Instruments, 112 pages. 
Part 2.—Optical Instruments, 54 pages. 
The following on receipt of 10 cents: 
Part 3.—Magic Lanterns and Stereopticona, 88 pages. 
Part 4.—Philosophical Instruments, 64 pages. 
JAMES W. QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestnut St., Phil- 
adelphia; 5 Dey St., New York, P.O. Box 4939. 





OOLEY’ 
pe Y E AST, Sky) 
POWDER 


TRY !T, SOLD BY GROCERS 


Farnham, Gilbert, & Co, 
BANKERS, 
No. 8 Wall Street, New York. 


AGENTS AND CANVASSERS 
wanted. Address the Acme Linen 

| Marker Co., 33 Barclay St., New 
York, for circulars, samples, and 
full particulars. 


ARCHITECTURAL BOOKS. 


A. 3. BICKNELL & CO., 
ROY, N.Y., and SPRINGFIELD, I., 
Publish, and send, charges paid, on receipt of price: 
Bioxweut.'s Viutaer Borwore $10 
Cumuines & Mu.cer’s Anonrreorrre........ 10 
“ os overs Ancurrroture 10 
Lorn's Practroat Star Bororr............ 10 
7 Catalogues mailed free to any address. 


GENTS WANTED (8225 A MONTH) by 


th AMERICAN KNITTING MA- 
CHINE CO, BOSTON, Mass., or ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


4 








| November 5, 1870, 


ELGIN > 


(ILLINOIS) 


Watches! 


Penn. R. R. Co., Gew's. Sur’t's O 
AtToona, January 19, 1870. 


¥FiCE,) 
j 
T. M. Avery, Esq., 
Pres't National Watch Co., Chicago: 

Dear Sir,—This Company has purchased and put in 
the hands of its engine-men, eighty ‘‘ Raymond move- 
ments,” which have given excellent satisfaction, and 
proved to be very reliable time-keepers. In addition 
to these, quite a number of Elgin Watches have been 
purchase i officers and employés of this Company 
all of whom have been well pleased with the efficiency 
and regularity of the movements manufactured by the 
National Watch Company. ‘ 


Respectfully, 
EDWARD H. WILLIAMS, 
Gen’! Superintendent. 


§2~ Call on your Jeweler and ask to see the Elgin 
Watches. 


Business Office and Salesroom National Watch 
Company, 
159 and 161 Lake Street, Chicago; 
1 Maiden Lane, New York, 


DRESS SHIRTS, 
TIES, SCARFS, and 


UNDERGARMENTS. 
The Oldest House in the Trade, 
AND THE CHEAPEST. 

VAN DERLIP & TAYLOR, 

No. 96 BOWERY. 





} $s Rewaxp is offered by 
2 ithe proprietor of Dr. Sage's 
|Catarrh Remedy for a coax 
jof Catarrh which he can uot 
‘icure. Sold by druggiets, or 
\eent by mail for © ceute. 
A pamphlet owCatarrl: free. 
Address Dr, RB. V. Prener, 
Noy 1% Seneeq Street, Buf 
fale, N. Y. 


THE RECORDS OF LIVING OFFICERS _ 
UNITED STATES NAVY 


and MARINE CORPS, compiled from Official Sources. 

By Lewis R. Hamersty (Late Lieutenant U.S. Marine 
Corps). Revised Edition. 1 vol., Svo, Cloth, $5. 

D. VAN NOSTRAND, Publisher, 

No. 23 Murray St. and No. 27 Warren St., New York. 
Copies sent free by mail on receipt of price. 

F. J. Kau nennenc, Manufacturer of 

Genuine Meerschaum Pipes, Ambers, 

&c., at Wholesale and Retail. Repair- 

ing done in all its branches. Circulars 

and Price-Lists sent. P.O. Box 6724. 

Stores: 6 John St., next B’dway; 71 

Nassau St., cor. John. Paris Exposition Prize of 1567. 


[BLE THICK Poorive, 


This Roofing is made of the best all-wool felt, don- 
bled, and is prepared by saturation with a preservative 
compound, and all ready to be put on to flat or steep 
roots and cover with our Quartz Cement, thus making 
a cheap and durable fire and weather proof roof, at an 
expense of less than $3 50 per square. It can be put 
on by any one, needs no special skill and no warming, 
except in cold weather. Full directions and samples 
of the Donble-thick Roofing, as well as samples of 
Patent Building Paper, sent free to any address, by 


ROCK RIVER PAPER CO., Chicago, or 


B. E. HALE, 
22 & 24 Frankfort Street, New York. 


WOODWARD’S COUNTRY HOMES. 
150 Designs and Plans. 


...Postpaid- 
GEO, E. WOODWARD, 
Publisher, 191 Broadway, N. Y. 
_ New-Priced Catalogue of ali books 
= on Architecture, Agriculture, and 
Field Sports, mailed free 


GETTING UP CLUBS. 
Great Saving to Consumers. 


Parties inquire how to get up clabs. Our answer is, 
send for Price-List, and a Club form will accompany 
it, with full directions, making a large saving to con- 
sumers and remunerative to Club organizers. 


THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 


31 & 33 VESEY STREET, 
P.O. Box 5643. NEW YORK. 


THEA -NECTAR 


IS A PURE 


BLACK TEA 


WITH THE 


Green: Tea Flavor. 
WARRANTED 
TO SUIT ALL TASTES. 
DWARD SEARS’ : 
ENGRAVING ESTABLISHMENT, 
48 BEEKMAN STREET, New York 


JANTED—AGENTS (20 
the celebrated HOME SHUTTLE SEWING 
MACHINE. Has the wnder-feed, makes the 
“lock stitch” (alike on both sides), and is fully 
licensed. The best and cheapest family Sew- 
ing Machine in the market. Address JOHN- 
SON, CLARK, & CO., Boston, Mass. ; Pitts- 
burgh, Pa. ; Chicago, Ill. ; or St. Louis, Mo. 


r day), to sel 





